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Here is a whip. Whip away. 

s 

Make haste, herae. 

I want to ride a live hofse: 

» • 

Saddle the horse £ot the little boy. 

The home pra&Ges, he tosses his 
hmdf he prieks up bi^ eai^ he 
starts. • . . 

Sit^ist; take care he doei^notrtiirow 
you i he amhles, he trots, he gs|^- 
lops. The horse stun^i^les. Dawn 
comes poor Charles in the dirt. — 

A. 

Hark ! the hunt imtOrWMi^ j n o m 
sounds. 

The hqunds come by wi^h their long 



sweeping eafs. , 

The horses 9X% lA ft IMISU 

Bee liow they Imk 4i»ni ^ fiuniK 

» 

* 

en* Hmeet* 

V 

tuvi^ tilled. They tt* all gMe 

over;. . V 
They^ 4ue iwsfiiflif ailer the bare% > 
Poof little htire, I believe you most 

be caughu 
la Geriauiy tb^ hfuut the tudiy 

Englishmen love roast beef anU 
plum-pudding. 



• 



. 1 



IS 



The Dutchman loves cheese and 

i*ed herring. 
The FreuehnE»an. loves soup ^nd 



salad. 



TliQ Italian loves macaroni, ^ 



The German loves hain and pom- 
perniclet 

Turks sit cross-legged upon carpets* 
Kegroes are blacky their hands are 
black, and their faces black, and 
all their bodies* It will not wasli 
off ; it is the colour of their skin. 



Negroes have flat noses and thick 
lips, and black hair, curled all 
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over like wool,. 
The Indians, in North America^ 

have copper-coloured skins. 
Greeijlanders drink train oil. 
Russians travel in sledges over the 



ice. 



Fire an,d smoke come out of Mount 

Vesuvius. 
Dutchmen travel in boats upon 

canals. 

Come and give mamma three kisses. 




One, two, three. '"'r>>i ^Oi^rjj^V" ; 

Little boys must always come when 

-0 
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mama calls them* 
Blow your nose. 
Here is a handkerchief. ' ^ 
Come and let me comb your hair. 
Stand stilU 

,Here is the cqmb-case for you to 



hold. 



Your frock is unjtied, 

« 

Pray claSp my shoe. 
Somebody knock at the door, 
(^en the door. 
Come in. 



Reach a chaiis^* t. ' 

Sit down. '1'^ 



16 



CoQcie to the fire 



How do yoa, do ? 



Very well. 

Bring 3om$ cos^8» Make up 
fire, 

iSweep.up the hearth. 

Where is the brush? 

Do not stand upon the hearth. 

Do not meddle with the ink-hom. 

See, you have inked your frock. 

Here is a slate for yo», and h^e. 




Now" sit down on the carpet and 
write. 
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What is this red smooth stick? 

It is sealing wax* 

What is it for? 

T§ seal letters with, 

I want papa's watch. 

No, .you will break the glas^. 

You broke it once. 

You may look at it. 

Put it to your ear. 

What doe? it say? 

Tick, tick, tick. i 

4 

# 

Squirrels cr^ck nuts. 
Moakeys 91& very comiQ2|l. 



You .arie 'very cbmicsi sometimes* 
Kittens ar0 nhyM,^ 

% 

9 

CHd cats do not play; * 

« • 

Mice niUble obeese. * 
There is an old rat in the trap^ 
He has fine whiskers, and a l<Hig 
tail. 

•» 

He will bite Imd, he viU iMte 

tlirough wood. ' 
Owls eat mice. - Qwla live ia hams 

and hollow trees. • > 
** Tlfen nightly eisgs the staring 

owl, to whit^ to whoo.** 
Frogs .Jiife in marshes* • 

Uiyiuzea by 



Do not h3A iiiat toad, it "Wiii not 

burt you* 
See wlist a Ittt-eje he iute. 

« 

The snalte has a iiH^ i&iB emf 

The snake layt eggs. 

The snafiae will do you no harm* 

m 

The viper is po^ooous* 

An old fox is very canmng. 

.l%e lamb is gentle. - ' 

The ass is patient*. 

The. deer are deeding in> the park. 

The flesh of cows makes Jbeef. 

The fle$2^ iiheep makes 4paui|,on. 

•a ■ 



Tlie flesh of calves makes ves^. 
The ilesh of hogs makes pork.- 
The flesh of deer makes vei^ou. 
Raias have laige twisted horns. 
Bulls have short curled horns. 
Stags have branching horna. 
The chamois has spiral horns^ like 

a cork-screw. 
Is there not the homed "^vi? 
Yes, it is called .soy bVit; he has not 

homs; he ims only feathers, that 

stand iipi;ight. 




There is a pretty butterfly. 



Come, shall we cacth it ? 
Butterfly, where* are you going?' 
It is flown over the hedge. 
He win. not let us catch hiau 
There Is a bee slacking Uie floweob 
Will thie bee sting Charles? 
Ko, it trill not sting you if you 
let it alone. . ' * 

Charles shall have some honey and 

bread for supper. \j< 
Catterpiilars eat cabbage 
Here is a poor litUe snaU crawling 

• Digitized by Google 



Touch him with your little filler. 
Ah, the snail is crept into his shell. 
His shell is his house* - Good nigtit 
. snail* 



Let him alone^ and he will sQ<m 
^ come out again. 



I want my dinner, I want pudding. 
It is . not zeady yet* 



It will be ready presently, 
then Charles shall have his dinner. 



Lay the cloth. 

Where are the knives and forks, 
\ and plates ? . 



ZD 

The clock strikes, take up the dm- 
ner. , 

May I have some meat? 

No» meat is not good for little boys. 

Here is some apple dumpling for 
you, and some potatoes; and 
some beans, 'and carrots, and 
turnips, and rice pudding and 
iNread. 

i 

Here are dierries. 
Do not swallow the stone. 
I want some wine. 
What, wine for little boys 1 never 
heard of such a tiling. No^ you 
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« 

v^ust OQt have wine* Hsfd k 
water. . 

Do not stand so n&nr .tb^ fye^, 

r 

Go on tUe o|,liQr side. . . 
Pq not Jlii^i^ad u^c^ m^jquna's z]^<m* 

4 

mm^ WW, J . fun l^usj. 

Charles^ ;<Rb*t a«S f3ffi> %^ i 

m 

To see witlu 
What are ears for ^ ■ . . 



To he^/'W^h, 
What, we f<(iri^ 



• • k * a • 



« 
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To eal vkfah 

What is neae fmf « 
Xo smsk nd^. 
What are legs for? 
To yuaHOa with. 

♦ 

Thw do'ikot make mamma every 

yoa. Walk yourtdU^ 
Hwe are two good legs. 
WiU you go abroad ? 
Fetch yQur hat* 

Come» us go into ths fidds* * 
and see the sheep, and the Iambs* 
and the cows, and treei^ and 
water. . ? 

m 
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0 

There is a num on honebftok. 

Where are you going ? ' 
He does not mind us, be zides 
away. 

Now he is a great way off. 
Now we cannot see ium at all. 
There is a dog. The dog barks. 
Well do not be afraid, he will not 
hurt you. 

* ^ 

Come liither, dog. 
Let him lick your hand. Poor 
Flora ! 

Charles is tired, come let us g« 
home. 

r 

k 

. Digi 
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table. - '" '^ 

The taUe stood still in its pkce. 

• ■ 'J 

J bfeard aot^^My^ry juat now, I 

It nias «f2ii|» iMMghty hs^f- 1 4iiAcy. 

Good boys do not ^« " 

Little balHes cry* .-». 

Xittle babies th£^ eaj)n0t,tal|i;a mv 

jr^m abouiU tl^y C9A dp nQtjui^ 

but cjy, 

Charles was a little oiiq% ^4 

lay in a cradle, • • 

Then J did cry, 

y i «, Ciit i^ow .^01^ jwust not cr^« 



« • 

Now you are a littid boy, and- rids 

i 

up<m a sticki 
See here is Betty come from tile fair. 
Vfhat his abi^ iNrought? ^ 
She has brought, Charles a gun, and 
a sword, mid a hai;iuner» and some 
, gingerbread. ' • 

She is very good* 
Thank yoii^ Betty, 
you must wear your sword by yoiH* 
side. 

Charge your gun. " » ■ • ' 
Now let it off. Pop! • ' 
Do not eat all the giiEigerbread iiowl 
Ijwin mlike you sick. ' ' 
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Give me some to lay for to-m<?r- 



row. 



I will pat it in the cupliosHEid. 

Your Stee-iia dirty.- . 

Go 2Qd get your &ce waslied. 

Now. be is a -dfiftn boy« 



Ahy here is mooey. $^hat is this ? 

■ 

This is fiold, This is a guinea* 

« 

This white is sU^r here ^ a crowu, 
here h half cu:own, here is a 
shillings here is a six|t^icef 

•We wiU s|in the half q^'«n upon the 



3& • 



table* 



It is fallen down. 

Pick* it ujpt , • 

■ 

Here is a halfpenny y^iBu 

I want some guineas. - i 

No^ mamma ^wp^^ave tke guisea^ 

to buy beef and mottm with. > 
Here is a poor little boy at the door, 

he has no fl^oney at ^1, nor any 

thing to eat. Shall vegj»*e hin^ 

a penny ^ . ' 
Yes. 



Go then and give it him* 

a 

It is daik. 



a • 
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Bring cancUes. 

Snuff the caudiea. 

Shut tUe wiudow-shatters^ 

Do not shut tkem yat« 

Look at the moon. 

O liJT^gbt ixK>o& I O .pretty moon ! 

Tke moon shin^ at nighty when the 

sun is gone to bed. 
Is the^un gone to bed ? 
Then it is time for little boys to go 

to bed. 

The chickens are gone to bed, and 

the little birds are gone to bed, 

and the sun is gone to bed, and 

B 2 
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Charles must go to bed. 
Poor litde boy is sleepy. 
I believe we- must cany him tip 

stairs. 
Pull off his shoes. 
PuU off his^ock and petticoats* 

» 

Put on his nightcap^ 
Cover him up. 

m 

Lay his little head upon the pillow* 
Good night*. Shut your eyes : 
to sleep* 



> 
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of Thvee Years Old, 



If ART It 



G 



OOD MO&ROW, litae boy i 



how do you do ? Bring your 

m 

little stooi and sit down by me, for 

V 

I have a great deal to tell you. 

I hope you have been agood boy, . 
and read all the pretty vrords I wrote 
for you before. You nave, you say j 

/ 
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you have read tiiein till you are tiied, 
and you want ^me more new lessons. 
Come then, sit down. Now you 
and I will tell stories. 

Look at puss ! she pricks up her 
ears, and smells^ about. She smells 
the mice. They are makirig 3 noise 
behind the wainscot. Fuss wants 
to get into the closet. Let her in. 
The mice have beea in tlie closet^ 

w 

and nibbled the biscuits* Ah ! there 
is a n)ouse puts her tail through the 
hole of the wainscot. Take care, 
little mouse, puss will catch you. 



i3 



Lookr look, there she xmil 
puss sjpjdngs upon Iier ! pass .lias got 
tbe mouse} pusa lias given her a 
squeeze. She lets her tun about ja 
little. The poor mouse ■ thinks to 
4teal iway by tlii^ sicle of the wain- 
scot. Now puss springs again, and 
Isj^s.her paw upon liar. I wish, 
- ptiJ53iyou Avoujd not. be so I cruel, I 

« 

wish jQU would eat her up at ouce*-- 
It is a cold night ; it freezes. Let 
us catch puss. Come into this dark 
eorner. I^ow rub her back while I 
hold her ; mb hard« vStroke her fur 

■ 

the wrong way. Hei k ! it cradaies 
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sparks come out. The cat's b&ck is 
on fire* This fire will not-iiurt her^ 
nor you either. Now we will let her 
go } s]ie begins to be angry. 

Here is a piece of ^biething you 
never saw bofisre* What is it? It 
is amber ; yellow transparent amber* 
Now luh it well in your hand, ' and 
X will show you something* Have 
you rubbed it till it is warm ? Now 
lay it upon the table. Put these 
straws near it. Move the amber 
gently. Hah ! the an^er draws the 
straws to it. lift it up. Th& straws 
itkk to the amber. What makes 
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them do so ? 

What is to-day, ChaiJes ? 
To-day is Sunday* 
And what is to morrow ? 
To morrow will be Monday. 
And what will the next day be 
The next day will be Tuesday. 
And the next day ? 
Wednesday. 

And the next ? 
Thursday* 
And the next Z 
Friday. 

And the next ? 
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* 

Saturday. 

And what will come after Satur- 
day? * . 

Wliy then Sunday will come again. 

Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Wed- 
nesday, Thursday, Friday, Saturday. 
That makes seven days, and seven 
days make 

A week. :^ 

And now you know how much 
four weeks make. 

How much ? 

A month. 

0 

And twelve mouths make a year 
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January, February, March, 



A>Bfi« , j tfay, June, July, Attgiist» 
September, October, November, De- 



cember* . . y « 



It is JanuTaty. It is very cold, 
' It snows. It freezes. There are 
no leaves upon the trees. The oil 
is frozen^ and the milk is frozeo, 
and the river is frozen^ and every 
» thing. 

All the boys are sliding: you 
must learn to slide. There is a man 
skating. How fast he goes ! You 
shall have a pair of iskates. Tak^ ' 

, ^ ; * " ' Digitized by Google 
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carei thece 19 a bole in tlbe ice. 
Come in. Itiii four o'cioc^^ It is 
dark. Light the canoes j aod, 
Ral{4^ ! get some wood &om the 

m 

wood house^ and get some ^oals, and 
make a very good fire. 



February is very cold too, but the 
days are longer, and there is yellow 
crocus coming up, and the mezere- 
on ti'ee is in blossom, and there are 
some white snow-drops peeping up 

r 

their little heads. Pretty w^te 
snow-drop, with a green stalk ! 
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May I gather it ? Yes, you may ^ 
but you must always ask leave bci'ore 
you gather a iiower. What a noise 
the rooks make ! Caw, caw, caw ; 
and bow busy they are I They ape 
going to build their nests< There 
is a mm plowiog tiie tield. 

It u 'Marchu Now the wind 
blows! It will blow such a little 
fellow as you away, almost. There 

% 

is a tree blown down. 

Here are §onie young Jbttnba, 
Poor tilings ! bow they creep undsr 
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the hedg^. What is this flotref? 



4 priparfts*}, 



^I'j&.pril is come, and the birds 

« 

sihg, and the trees are in bJossona, 
and flowers are coming out^ and 
butterflies^ a^id the sun shines. Now 
it rains« It rains and the sun 
shines. There is a raiuboSv. 
what fine^ colours I Pretty bright 
rainbow ! No> you cannot aiSxk it. 



it is in the sky. It is going away, 
It fades. It is quite gone. I hear 
the cu£|£oo. He says; cuckoo ! 



0 * 

/ 
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cuckoo! He is come to tell us it 
is spring. 




It^ May. O pleasant May I 
Let us walk out in the fields. The 
hawthorn is in blossom^ Let us 

« 

go and get some out of the hedges* 
And here are daisies, and cowslips, 
aiid crj^w-flowers. We will make 
a nosegay. Here is a bit of thread 
to tie it with. Smell ! it is very 
sweet. What has BiUy got ? He 
has got a nest of young birds. He 
has tMeea f^timbinj^ a high tree for 
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them. Poor little birds ! they have 
no feathers. Keep them warm. 
You mv^t feed them with a quiJl. 

•» •< V w 

You must giv'e them bread and raiik. 
They ar^ young goldfinches. They 
will be very pretty when tliey have 
got theif red head and yellow wings. 

♦ ♦ 

Do not let them die. The little 
birds' papa and mamma will be 

very sorry if they come to die. O 
do not eat green gooseberries i they 
will make you ill. 

June is come. Get up, you must 
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coni*fieldd to see if tlie com is 
almost ripe. YeSy it is quite brown; 
it is ripe. Farmer Diggor^ 1 you 
must bring a sharp sickle aiid cut 
down the corn: it is ripe. Eat* 
some^ Charles j rub it in your hands. 
This is a graii^i^pf com ; thi^ is an 

ear of corn ; this stal}^ makes straw; 

# 

Now it must be tied up in sheaves. 
Now put a great many sheaves 
together^ and make a sliock. Put 

* 

it in the cart, farmer Diggory 1 

carry it to your barn to make bread. 

Sing harvest home ! harvest home ! 

■» • 
There is a poor old woman picking . 
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« 

up some ears of corn ; and a poor 
little girl that has no clothes, hardly* 
They are gleaning. Give them 
your handful, Charles. Take it, 
poor woman ! it 'will help to make 
you a loaf. Poor woman ! she is 
very old, she cannot ru9» she is 
sadly tired with stooping. 

It is September. Harkl some- 
body is letting off a gun« They 
are shooting^ the poor birds. Here 
ig a bird dropped down just at our 
feet. It is all bloody. Poor thing ! 



S9 

lum it flutters, its wing is broke. 
It cannot fiy any further. It is 
going to die. Whj&t bird is it ? It 
19 a partridge. Axe you not sorry, 
Charles ? It ^as alive a little while 

Brii^ the ladder, and set it 
against the tree. Now bring a 
basket. We must gather apples* 
you cannot go up the ladder | 
you must have a little basket, and 
pick up apples under the tree. 
Shake the tree. Down they come. 
How many have you got ? We will 

^ve m apple-dumplmg' Corne^ 
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you must help to carry the apples 
into tlie apple^chamber. Apples 
make Cyder. You shall have some 
baked pears and bread for supper« 

a 

Are these apples ? No, they are 
quinces, they will make marmalade. 

October is com^e, Charles aii4 
the leaves are falling off the trees, 
and the dowers are all gone« No, 
here is an African marygold, and a 
China-after, and a Michaelmas* 
daisy. Will yoif bave any nuts? 
Fetch the notci&cken!.' Fed this 
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walnut. I will ma^ you a. little 
boat of the walnat»sheIL We must 
get the grapes, or «ke the birds 
wiH eat them ail. Here is a bunch 
of black grapes. Here is a bunch 
,of white ones. Which will you 
have ? Grapes make wine. 
. AVhat bird have you got there ? 

0 

It is dead, but it is very pretty. It 
has a scarlet eyef and red, and 
green, and jmrple fathers. It is 
very large. It is a pheasant.. He 
is very good to eat< We will pull 
o£f his feathexs, and tell Betty, Cook 
to roast binu Here is a hare too. 
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Poor puss ! hounds did cateh 
her. 



Dark dismal November is oooie* 
No more i^owers \ no mpre pleiasant ^ 
sun^shine! no more h^-soaking! 
The sky is very bUj^: the rain 
pours down. Well, never mind it. / 

We wiU ^1% by the* iire^ and read, 
aod tell storiesy and lodk at pictures. 
Where is Billy itnd JBacry» and liule 
Betsey? ^0^% t«U me ^isbo can 
spell best. Good boy i There is a 
ciiver fellow I JSToiW yoiji.g}iall have 



1 . 
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It is December, aiMl Chmtmas is 
comingi and Betty is very bu^. ^ 
What is she doing ? ' She is paring 
apples, and chopping meat, and 
beating spice. What for, I Mronder ! 
It is to make mince pies. Do you 
love mince pies ? O they are very 
good ! Liitle boys come froiff athpol 

C 

at Christmas* Fray wrap them up 
warm, for it is very cold* Well, 
luring will come again some time. 

■ 

Your papa*s wife is your mother. 
Your ^mma*s hi^band is your, 
father. 
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Your papa'# fatlier is your grand- 
. fether. 

Your papa's mother is your grand- 
mother. 

Youc mamma's father aud mother* 
are your grandfather .and grandmo- 
thqr. 

^OBr pa|»a's brother is your 
unde. 

Your papa's siister is your aunt^ 
Your mamma's l^other and sister 
are your unde asid aunt. 
^ You are your uacle's nepj^ew. 
Lucy is her Tlncle*s j^ce. 



ijiyiiiz:ecl 
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Your papa and mamma's ,child is 

« 

your brother or sist^. 

■ 

Your uncle and aunt^s chM is 
I 

your cousin. 

■ 

Bring grandpapa his stick to walk 
with. 

M 

i 

Set the ai*m-chair by the fire for 
grandmamma, 

• Your aunt knit these stockings 
for you . 

Ask papa to play at hide and 
seek with you. 

Hide yourself under mamma's 
apion. 
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When your uncle comes you shall « 
take a ride upon his horse. 

Divide your cake with your bro- 

* 

thers and sisteis. 

• We will send for your cousins, to 
play with you, and then we shall 
have all the family together. 

How many fingers have you got^ 
little boy ? • 1; • 

Here are four fingers on this 
hand ; and what is this ? Thumb. 

Tour fingers and tliuiiib, that makes* 
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five. . And liow maay on the othei: 

* 

hand? 

- There are five too* 
What is this ? 
This is the right han4» 
And this ? This is the left hand. 
And how msuij toes have you. 

« 

got ? Let us count* 

» 

Five upon tliis foot^ and five 
upon this foot* 

Five and five make ten: ten 
fioj^rs and ten toes* 

How many legs have you ? 

* 

Here is one, and here is another, 
Charles has two legs* 
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How many legs has a horsft? 
A horse has four legs. 

I 

And how n^ny has li dog ? 
Four ; and a cow has fiwr ; i|iid 
f has four ; and pkss has four 

' >Aiid how many [legs have the 

G9 and look. 

The <^ckens have only two legs. 
And the linnets, and the robins, 

and all the birds, have only two 

l^s. 

But I will tell you what birds 



luiye got ; tbey have got wiogs to 
fly unth, aad they fly vejy high ia 

t 

ike air. 
Charles has no wings. * 

« 

No« beeaiHe Chmrlei is not^a 
bird. 

Charles has got hands. Cowi 
have np hands, and hirds have no 
hands. 

Have birds teetli ? No, they 
l«,ve no teeth.. - ' ' 

How do they eat their victuals 
then ? 

Birds have gat a bill, L<ook -^t 
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the chickens, thej^ pick up the c«ii 
in their little bills/ See liow fast 
they pick it up. 

Charles's month w aaft ; the 
cUcken's bill is hard hke booew * 

}lo\v many legs have i^shes ? ' 

Fishes have no legs at all. 

How do they walk then ? 
• They dig not walkj they swim 
about in the w^ater j they live 
always in the water. 

Charles could dot live under the 
water. 
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« 

Ko, h^oamp CJi^le; is-^oot. 
fish. 

Here is a fish thai somebody has 

« 

£ftyg]»t« Fpotr imiii iishl thrcp* it , 
on the grass. . See how it floun^gs 
abou^i It has a hook iuitsipl^. 
Take it by the tail. It is slippery ^ 
you caiioot hold it. ^ee, these are 
fins. It ha^ gpt fins to swim with ^ 
and jjt has got scales, and shaip 

ft 

t^th. It will be gnnn. It is 
goiog tQ die. It cannot stii* any 

« 

more. Now it is quite dead. The 
fish dies because it is out of the 
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water, and Charles would die if he 
was in the water. ' < 

\: 

Wbat has Charles got jto keep 
him warm ? , » 

t 

, Charles has got a frock and warm 
petticoats. 
And what have the poor sheep 

got I have they petticoats ? 

The sheep have got wool, thick 
warm wool. ^IS^l it O, ifc is very 



comfortable I That is their petti 



poat. 



ft 

■ u 



And what have horses got ? 
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Horses have got long hair ; and 
cows have hair. ' * 

And what have birds got ? 

Birds hav« got feathers; soft, 
clean, sliming feathers* 

Birds build nests in trees that is 
their hguse^ • 

■ 

• .The wolf has a den j that is his 

iiouse. 

. The dog has a kennel. 
' The bees live 8 hiiie. 
. This pigs Hve hi a stye* 

Can you climb a tree? 

No, 

c 
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JBut yfi^ fiua&t ieun theQ. 

As soon as ^you .hni^.bre^di^ 

■ 

you must Ifiaiai to dttbb trees* 

Ask ^^ass tQ tetuch ^jwr^ ^ she can 
climb. See, how fg^st siae clicks i 
StiiQ iB at .t}ve top. . Si|e itrints to 
catch biids. Pray, puss, do not 
take the jlittle Itirds that sing no 

« 

xnerrily ! She has gpt a sparrow hi 
her mputh. . ^ket / has eaitcn it all 

c 

up. |i?o, toe Me t^0 tier three 

ft 

feathers ^9 gmom^ ^ bht^ldy* 
JPooT Sparrow, ^- .' . 
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The dog bark^ The ho^^imtSL 
The pig squeaksb The horse neighs. . 
The eo^ crews* -The ass brajnk . 
^I^^at puns,' The kitten laoews. 
The bull bellewaik -The cow lews. 
The cdlf bleats. Sheep bleat. The 
liQ{i rears. Tlie wolf howls* The 
tiger gtowisk The hdokt. Mice 
squeak. The frog cpoaks.. • The 
sparrow chirps. The swallow twit- 
ters.. The rook caws. The bittern 
booHii»> ■ • "Jhe pidgeon cooes. The 
tuikey gobbles. The peacock 
screams. The beetle h^s. The 
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gf aaabopper diifpi. Th» duck 

■ 

quacks Xbe goose eftckles. Moo* 

r 

ktes. chatter*. The ow^hg^ts* llie 

I 

screech-owl. shdeks. Th^- §nske 
hisseB. Chaties tidks* 

■ 

■ • 

IVhat is that flfod of gieea light 
UDiler tfae> hedge'? . See^ tbeie it 

^theri, aod another ! Ah, tiMy - 

•• 

iOQve I -how fiut they- run about i Is 

« 

it fire ? it is like wild-fire ; they are 

1 

like little stars upoa the ground. 

Take one of them in your haad» 
it will not iHirA you. . 
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. ilow it iiu)ves about ixi:my liaudl 
s^. baud lias fire in it. Wliatisit? 

Bringjit ioto the houses biipg it 
to the caudle. 

Ah, it is a little wonn it hardly 
sliiiies at all, now* 

» 

It is called a glow-worm. Do 

not you liriow the song of the 

fairies. 4^ 

JUidHvhen tlM siuv dim lide h» li6^ 
• # 

The glow-worm lights us home to b^. 

In .tma» .0Qwt9ie» ihex«t ar^ ^n- 
sects \yliich.% nibput in-tl^ ^unu^er 
evenings^ and give a i^feat dei^l 
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« 

more %ht than tlie glow- worm 

ff 

you may see to read by twaor tli^ee 
of them together^ They are called 

; 

fire-flies. 

A fine large nuHb has fiowa into 
thft^rofltt. 




He flutters abdmt the fandle } the 
ht attracts him. 



ayjdo BO* hium; yowself, pretty 




itioth-i 



Put htm away with your band 



He will COBM again ^ I cannot 
hinder hiou 



19 

% 

He has scordifid bk loog^ slender 
ieelerSy and his sUver^r vriags. 

Why will yoaimm ymmslf, poov 
moth? 

He vaJik not be wise ^ he files 
^uite into the candle. - 
He is burned to death. 

4 

The^ silly math did. not know . 
wluii would huit liitEu 
No more do some littie bojs.. 

Kites and hawks eat chick^g. 
catcU ^ies. ia them wd eat ^ . 

Digitized by 



Owls Ay m the xught* 

Butchers kill sheep* 

The carpeoter makes taUeaoad 
boxes. J 

You shall have a box» vriiUi a lock 
and jkey to it. ' • 

The carpenter has a saw, aud a 
chisel, and a plane, suid an adze, 
and a gimlet, and a turn-screw, and ■ 
a hatchet,' and a file, and a vice, 

i 

and pinchers, and a hammer, and 
a mallet. 

Charles's wooden horse is broke. 

Well, take it to the cai-penter's j " 
let him mend it. . 
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# 

r • 

see auy weeds in/ your garden; 
pull them all up# And you must 
have a little bedge about it, else 
the pigs will get in and spoil it. 
And you must go to the gardener 
and say, Pray give me some seeds j 
. and you must sow them. You must 
make a little hole in the ground, 
and pat ^tm in, and cover Awn 
up witJi mould, and iimy, vill grow. 
Here is nam crata and mustard 
se«d* Sam it, and mo shall have a 
salad. Water yoor garden. Charles^ 
look at this gooseberry bush; it 
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was but ^ kigh wiyen we put it iiat 
the giouad, and now it ia a ^eaJb 
deal taller f k is so 
Tfas> guowhciaji bosh gieTs^ 

» 

¥e9s €iMKl«s eaoAd not readt 

r 

the table ones, and ocm Im can 

.Kike taUa taUei; thaa- it «99 
great whiie ago>? 
l*ief -the tattle does aatgiWc 
Why d0aa- nel tiia tabie 

Cbarle»? 



.jSee, X' have brought you sjine- 
thing very pretty : look at 
large round ^isfl& whicb i& filled 
Dvith water. 

Ha ! her^ we in it ; hesiU- 
. tiful, sliinipg fish, with white, and 
crimson^ and purple^ and gold* 

coloured scaleg. 

They are ^old and silver fish. 
How th^y swim abQutl iioW large 
tbej look whea they are at the 

r 

Other eqd of the glass ! See ! see^ 
now this fi$h looks as big ggain 
as it did jiist dow. 



t 

That is because you^ee it through 

r 

tlie water* 
Are tliese fish found, in the rivers? 



They are not found in our rivers ; 
the gold and silver fish come froiu 
a great way offj they come from 

m 

China. 

Will they live in this glass? 

Yes J and they will live almost 

« 

tl'kliout eating any thing at all. 
Sometimes they e&t a little luead, 
but the water is nourishment ^o^^h 
for them for a long while. 

They are very tender, and easily 
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killed. Sometitdes a haU-stdrin or 
a thunder cloud, going over tbem 
will kill them ia' their own country. 
' Now set them in the window. 
In the warm sun. 

t 

Here is a lady-bird upon a leaf. 
It is red, and has black spots. Ah ! 
it has livings. It has flown away; 
There is a black beetle. Catch 

9 

it. How &st it runs. Where is 
it gone F Into the ground. It makes 

■cV- ' 

a little kale and runs into the 
ground* Worms live in the ground* 

Digitized 
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S(E) C0I4? 'Xkey .citU it winter* 
you iuiovi* . I wond^ what poor 
little, boys do that hsuvft tt» five tQ 

■ 

^0 to, and no sil\QQ& aod stockings 
to keep tUem waroi^ aud dq g^ood 
pajjvas suid m^iama^ |o tak« cav? 
of them 4nd ^Ivq tliem viQtuaU. 
Poor little Wy§} Qq not qry, Charles, 
for here is a halfpen|\y„ sm^ when 
you see one of t,ho3?^ poor little 
boys you shall jgive it him : he 
will go and buy a rqll with.it, for 
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he is very hn^gty : will say* 

thank 

.. I «iU i»U )rou wluat, CJ|arIo»i itl 
viU Im ft great tleal coMer movv 
ynd snow will come idotnR. Xhea 
the pretty little robins will c^e 
,nd fly against tie windows. Open 
the wimiiow. W«ll> what d9 you 
w«ii1^ Utth ? Ooljr «. Stm 
crmotifc hr^ad^ Give hiai same 
i^ii9ilit» and he wii hop, hop •about 
the^parhntrt.SDd fik apeft the top 



of iha ficraeiv 94)d shig-*»0 he will 
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•sing all day long! ,Now pray do 
not lei that wicked cat take him. 
Not puss 1 you must go and catoh 
mice* you shall nolt eat poor .robin. 

♦ 

There was a cruel uAughty boy 
once— I wiU tell you a story about 

0 

him. 



There was a naughty boy j I jlo 
]iot know what his name was, but 
it was. not Charles, nor George, 
nor Arthur, for those are all very 
pretty names : but there was a robin 
came iti at his window one very 
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<;old morning— shiver— shiver j and 
its poor* little heart almost 
•4&ozen to death* And be would 
4iot give it the least little crumb 
of bread in the world, but pulled 
it about by tlie tail, and hurt it 
sadly, and it died. Now a little 
while after the naughty boy*s papa 
and mamma went away and left 
him, and then he could get no 
victuals at all, for you' know he 
could not take care of himself. So 
he went about to every body— Pray 
give me something to eat, I am very 



9i 



"hungry. , And every body said, No, 
we shall give you none, for we do 
mot.love onwl» naughty boys. So 
.'he went about from one place to 
another, till at last he got into a 
thick wood of trees, for he did not 
know how to find his way any 
where and then it grew dark night. 
So he sat down and cried sadly ; 
^ind he could not get out of the" 
wood } and I believe the bears came 
and ate him up in the wood, for 
I never heard any thing about him 
afterwaids. 



I will tell jou anothiW stD]y*> 

r 

There was a little boy \ he was not' 
a big boy, fojr^ if he had been a* 
a big boy, Jt suppose he Would haye 
been wiser j but this was a little 
boy, not' higher th^ the table, and' 
bis papa and* mamma sent ium to * 
school. It was a very pleasant 
morxuug; the sun shone, and the 
birds sung on the trees. Now ^s* 
little boy did not much love his 
book, for he was but a silly little 
boy, as I told youj and he had a 



great mind tQ play^lnstead of going 
to school. 4^<i ^ saw a bee flying 
aly)ut, j^t upon one flower, and 
thj^' upon anoi^er; so he said, 
Pcetly bee J will you come and play 
with me ? But the bee said No, I 
must not foe idle, Z must go and 
gather honey. Then the little boy 
met a dog, and he said. Dog I will 
you play^ with me ? But the dog 
said,. No, I must not be idle, I am 



going to catch a hare for my 

« 

master's dihtler. I pnist make haste 
a||^ catch it, jpiea the little boy 
.went by a hay-ricjj^ an(t he saw a 



bild pulling some hay out of the 
hay-rick, and be said. Bird I yill you 
come and play with me? But the 
bird said. No, I must not be idle* 
I must get some hay to build my 
nest with, and some moss, and some 
wool. So the bird flew away. Then 
the little boy saw a horse, and he 
said. Horse! will you play with 
me ? But the horse said. No, I must 
not be idle, I must go and plough, 
or else there will be no corn to 
make bread of. Xh^ the little 
: boy thought with Inan&e}^ wha^ is 
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Bobodjldle? then little bays must, 
not be idle neither. So he made, 
haste* and y/ent to school^, and 
learned his lesson very well, aiid. 
tiie master said he. was a very good< 



bo7« 



Farewell! good night.' 
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LESSONS 



FOR 



PART III. 




AEL^ES^ what a clever thing / 
it h to lead ! a liCtle wliile ago, 

• * 

you ksi6% yiia could only read littles ' 



I IS 



VfOt4&i aiid you weie forced to spell ! 
them— c-a~t, cat 5 d-o-g, dog. 



ij^oW you can read preitty stories, and 
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• ■• » 
i 

'I am going to write you so^e, . 
Do ycm know why yoa are better 

• " • • * 

than puss ? Puss can play as wel|. 



as you ) aii4 Puss caa drink milk, 
$uid lie upon the carpet and she 
run as ffi3t as yoi^ and &sier ioop 
^ great deal ^ and $be can climb trees 

• V .... ^ 

4 

better-; and she can catch mice* 

^ . * f ^ 

• • 

which you cannot do. But caii 
Pijss ^Ik? Cq^i Puss read? 

Iv9t Ti^en |l»at tji^ reason why 
j^pu arp better tjian |*uss----b^use 
you c^n ^k an4 read. Can J*ier- 
?ot, your dog, r#fd^ Mo. Will 
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you teach him ? Take the pin and 

* 

point to the words. No— he will 
not learn, I never i^aw a little dog 

or cat learn to read. But little boyg 

• ♦ 

can learn. If you do not leftm, 
Ckarled, yon are t^ot good for half 
as much as puss. You had bettec 

« . • » . 

I 

What a clock is it, Charles? It 
Is twelve a'clock. It is noon. Come 
into the garden then. Now where h 

t > * • 

Uie sun ? Turn your fa^ towards 

him. Loo^ at the sun ! that is soutlu 

D 1 
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Alwitjrs njrhea k is. jtw^ye .jO{CWek» 

towards the South. . Now tiyA 40 
^ you|^ leil hj^d. Look forwaid^ 
That is East, lu the mornings when 
it is going to be lights you njust look 
j ust there, and presently you will see 
the sun get uq. Always in the mor? 
uing look there for the sun ^ £>r the 
sun rises in the East. Now tum 
your back to the sun. Look straight 
forwards. That is North. Now 
turn to your left hand. Look for- 

* • 

)vards» That is West When you 



lOO 

bive had your supper, and it is go* 
jug to be night, look for the sun just 
ib&Kt* He is always there wheo he 
goes to bed; &>r the sun sets in ibe 

West. 
Noi tl), iSoutbj East, W«at. 



The wind blows. DHiich way 
does t||^e wind blow ? Take out 
your handkercliief. Throw it up. 
The wind blows it this way. The ' 

0 

\rind comes from the North/ IThe 



wind is North. It is a cold win 




The wind was West yesterday, th^ - 

Da 
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/ it was warm. 

Hain comes from the cloadt* 
Look^ there are black clouds* How 
fast they move along ! Now they 
have hid the sun. They have cov- 
ered up the sun, just as you cover 
up your face when you throw a 
handkerchief over There 19 a. 
little bit ^.jblue ■ sisy stilL Now 
theif is no blue sl^ at all : it is .^dl 
blacit with the clouds. It is very 
dark, like night. It will rain socn. 

* 

Now it begios* What krge drops I 
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The ducks dre vexy glad, bat tbe 

« 

little birds are not glad; they go 



Bd shelter themselves under the 



trees. . Now the rain is over. It 
was only a sliower# Now the flow-* 
(BIS smell sweetf and the sun shines^ 
and the little birds sing again, and 

% 

it is not so hot aa it was befora it 



rained. 



We will drink tea out of doors. 
Bring the tea-things. Come fetch 
your hat; It is very pleasant^ 

■ 

But here is no table. What must we 
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» 

do ? O, here is a large round 8tum|» 
of a tree, it will do very well for 

m 

8 table. But we have no chairs. 

■ 

Here is a seat of turf, and a bank 
almost covered ' with violets $ 'w6 
shall sit here, and you and Billy 
may lie en the carpet. The car* 
pet is in tiie parlour. ¥es, there 
is a carpet in the parlour, but there 

* 

is a carpet here too» 'What is it? 
The grass is Uie carpet out of dooi s» 
Pretty green soft carpet ! and it is 
very large, ii»r it spreads every 
where, evec 9U tint ftrink^ sad over 
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93X the meadows : and it is very p|ea-> 
g^nt for the sheep . and tlie lambs 
ti^.jl^e down upon. I do not know 
vjiat they Would do without it, §or 
tli^ haji^e no feather-bed to sleep 

it is a pleasant ey^npg. Com^ 
hither, Chades* leok^. the sun^ 
The sun is in the west. Yes, because 
he ia ^i^g to set. How preU-t^' the 
the. sun looks I We can look at him 
now J he is not so bright as lie 
WB6 ^ at dianer-time, when he was 

« 
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itp higk in the dcj. AtA how ^9M»: 
tiM the ctouds are I Thett are tiita^ 
son clouds» and purple and gcdd- 
coloured clouds. Now the »iin is 
gone down a great pace. Now we 
can see only half of him. Now 
we cannot see him at all. Fare- 
well, sun ! till to-morrow morning. 

m 

But now, Charles, tnm your £Eiee- 
tlie other way, to the Easfc.. "Whad 
is it that sMiifarso behind tibfttvees 9 

■ ■ 

is it -a iire ? No» it i» the mocMl. It. 
is very large; and how red it is 
like blood. Th» IBOM is ■ round 

V 
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■ 

ncmr {lecause it is full moon ^ but 
it will not be so round to-morrow 
night i it niil ioM a Uttk i iitl : aad 
the soEt nigkt it iyiN hae • little 
bit more; andmoie tfeenextmgbt j 
and so on till it i»- i^e your bow 
wlMiftitift bflotiaadit wSknoi be 
seen'tiil after ye«i are in bed : «ii4 
it iriil grow 1«M and less, till in a 

» 

IbrtnigiU tbeie will be no moon at 
aU. Then, after that, there will 
be a new mooitf and yea will see 
it in the afternoon ; saad il..will be 
very thin at firdt^ but it will. grow 



m 

romider bigger eveiy iday, <ti 



lit bet, m %o|Jber £>rtiiigfat> k wiH 





W 




[5 



be a fbU meon again^Ii 
^ou will see it ^se.agatUi bebiod tbe 



Do you kuQw yfhai. imm M.t ? 
xhey are grapes, dried A great 4eal. 
Gfapes, ^you . Jmow*. grow uyon 
vines; but. raisins, we. ,m»^Q ..of 
Urger grap^ tbaa.tbos^.upon the 

viue in Xhe, .gartJiWi - tbey .O^JM 
fiom ii^re^t wa^ o$ Do ^u^tnpV:;^ 



I 

■ 
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comes from 'a ^ane like a walking 
stick, that grows in tlhe ground ^ 
tiiey squeeze the juice out, and boil 
k 'a great deal» and that makes 
sugar. And what is tea? Tea is 

m 

a leaf that grows upon a shrub, and 



■ • 



that is dried a good deal. 



Charles wants some bread and 
butter — But the bread is uot baked. 
Then bid Chiistophei' Clump heat 
his oven an<d bake it—But the loaf 

4 

% 

is not kneaded. Then bid litile 
^argcnr^ipike the doqgh and Ivnead 
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iU^^i Uie flour is not ground. 
Thea take it to ih9 null, and bid 

* • 

Boger th^ miller grind it^But tiid 
corn is not threshed* Then bid 

• * 

John Dobbins take hia -^ail and 
thre^ it-^But tb4» p<)rn is no|L 

rieapedr Then bid Pl^k Cktdpd^ 
take his .fickle ai^d cut it-r-But the 
wheat is not sown. Then bid Farmer 

< 

Diggory take the feed and sow it-^ 
But the field is not plowed. Then 
bid Ralph Wiseacre take the horses 
and plow iti—But the plow is not 
wade. Then go Humphrey 
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Hiccioty Ui« carpenter, and bi4 iiim 
make on£— ^But th«r« is n€ver a 

piougb-shai*e« Tbea bid Firebrass 

the smith go to his anvil and beat 

.1* 

'one — But we have no butter. Ihen 

« 

go to market, Susan, and buy 
some— J}ut the butter isnot churned. 
Then take j^our churu, Dolly, and 

churn some — But tho cow is not 

* 

. milked. Then take jour pail, Cicely, 
and milk it# Now, Betty, pray 
ipread Charles a sUee of bread 
and butter. 



ib^ Ifl 

Little Birds eat seeds and firuits. 

. * 

Partridges eat com. 
Wolves devour sheep. 
Blackbirds peck cherries^ 

* 

The Otter eats fish. ' ' ' 

' The Calf, sucks milk. 
The Weasel sucks eggs^ * 
Squirrels crack nuts* ' 
Foxes eat chickem* 

9 

• - • - • 

Men eat every thing, corn, and 
'Iruit, and mutton, and fish, atid 
eggs, and milk, and chickens. 

The Tiger makes his hur in the 
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tUck £»rMt6, by the banks of the 
Ganges* 

Tiie Camelc^d stalks over the 
VMt plaioA of A&icA) he lifts his 

« 

kog neck, and brouses the trees its 

he walks 

The Ostrich runs swiftly over 
the buroing simds of MoQomotaj^* 

The Rhinooeros loves to wallow 
and roll himself in the wet mud , 

. by the baaks of laige t:iveis> and iu 

The Chamois of SwIUcrlaml , 
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would pifie if h6 -cdtdd sot snuff the 

keen air of the m(Hiiitatns» 

' The little Eniinie runs alMMit 'iii 



the fro£eti dc^^ts of Sibwia ; she is 

f 

white likig the 6no% that is marked 

« 

by h^ little feet. 

The Humming-bird of Jamaica 

« 

could nbt live in bur woods y a 
frosty night woidd kiU hini. di- 
rectly. 

The Ilein-deer lives. In Lajdsuid ; 
he scrapes a.vi&y the snow with his , 
feet to get at a little moss which he 
lives upon : he would 4iie if yoB 

( 
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srare to expose him to the t^arm 
sun of P^oiia or Hindostaii. 

ViM Geese, aod ygM Dttcks, 
and Plovers, live in fens aftd 
marshy. 

Man can live every where, in 
£oid Norway or Liapland, in . hot 
Guinea cm: Persia ^ in hilly countries, 
or inarsliy plains} he can bear as 
inuch heat as the Ostrich^ and as 
inuch cold as the Rein* deer. 

r 

• * » *# • 

The Sheep has a flee^ .:to keep 
him war^n. 
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« 

. Reaver b^s a thick Swh, • 
msjiA i bow it flows ove( Im mck, 

aod waves in tbe wind* . 

<• 

The Ox has a thick hid^. 

The Pucks l|ave l^i^hers ^ thick, 
flose. feathers, - . ■ . ■ • 

Pa89 ha» » warm fur^ put yotir 
haii4» Hpoa ity iti»likeamu£ . 

The snaijl h»s^ shell to shelter 

him from the^cold. . , ■ 
Has the little boy got any thing ? 

No ; nothing but a soft thin skin; 

a pin would scratch it and make it 

m 

bleed, poo.^ Uttle naked boy ! 
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« 

' But the little boy has^ got every 
thing ftir, and i»00l, and hair, 
fUid feathers : your ' coat is made of 
warm wool, libotn from shee]p« 
jrour hat is the fur of the rabbit 
and the beaver^ and your shoes are 
made of skin. 

Look at this gxeen tall plant j do 
you think it would make you a 
garment ? 

. * 

No indeed. 

But your shirt is made of such a 
plant } your shirt was growing once 
in the fields. • • • ' 
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Jn rnme coiiiitri«0 th^f make- 
cl^tlies o£ th« ibark of trees* 

Mim cau taalce tlung9 1 the sheiy^ 
4od tbe ducks, ctumot spin and 
weaver that is the reason wbytbe 
Hittle boy has only hia soft naked 

r 

Come, let us go home, it is evefi- < 
ing. See, mammal how tall my 
|]iadow is. It is like a great black 
giant stalking after me. 

Your shadow is tall because the 

* 

a 

sun is low in the sky j it '1^ jjear 

/ 

/ 
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sunset. Look at yoxit tM^yr tOf 
morrow at qoQO» aod yo^ will find 
ijb a great deal shorter. 

Jo. 9ome couotries- the sua is 
.direcUy oyer their at nopu, 
and then th^J have no shadow at 
aU. 

If. tl^ie sun were jutt «m ypur 
jboad, it wooid be hqtter tl^an yoif 
could bear* 

Wl^ i# tbat^ i» not tb«i 
nearer "v^ieo it sisjcg down to- 
.wardi tl^. fi^#d% tlum when it k 

* 

gre^t wa^,«y^ ia t^ sl^ ? 

N9 } .the sun docs not f ea% 
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touch the fields^ but he seems to 

* 

do sOf because you can see nd« 

« 

thing between them. - - 

But we are got home. Comein^ 
Now put your ey^ level with the 

« 

■ 

table. 1.00k at the globe that 
I)i^ng5( at the other end of the 
TQom : Dbes it not appear to touch 
^he table? Yes, it -does. * But if 
it was b^d above iUti taiUe ft 
-would not appear to toudt. No« 
iSo it is with the sun. Bui why 
is it hotter when the sun is over 

■ 

our heads? Because his rays coin^L 
dtf^ly do^ upon you. Goni§ 



tad stand jas% against the. anddte 



of this fire. Now Stand at'- the 



same distance sideways. Did not 
you feel it hotter when you stood 
^uite opposite? Yes; it sC6rclied 
my face.— Well, at noon the sun 
sends down his scorching rays, 
like a nunciber of burning arrows 
dicectly down uptni you; but in 
the evening and the morning they 
come more slanting, and fewer of 

♦ 

♦ - » . 

them reach you. That is the reason 
why is it hotter at noon ; the sun is 
always at the same distance, morff 



. 'sj ^..„-^le 
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7. 



V 

Charles, do not you remember 

the caterpillar we put into a paper • 

> ♦ 

box, with Bome mulbeny leaves 



k to eat ? Let us go and look at 
it. It is gone-^bere is no cater- 



V f 



pillar— 4bere is something m the 
box ; what is it ? I do not know. 
It is a little ball of yellow stu£ 

M 

m 

Let us cut it open* perhaps we 
may find the caterpillar. No, here 
IS nothing but a stiange little grab, 



122 

it is dead* I believe^ £»i>k€k»M> 
not move, finch k gently by db» 
tatK Now it stirs : it is- not ^dead 
quite. Charley this gmb is your 
eaterpiUaF; it u Indeed, That 
yeik>w stuff is siik. Xhe eaterpilla? 
spun ^ that ai^k, md covered 
itself up wi& it i and tbsii it was 
turned inta tins grub. Take it 
and ky it in tbe sun; we wM) fiome 
and look at U - again to-moriow 
looming. this is very sur- 

prisingi here is ao grab at all to be 
found. Did not we put it m thb 

* 
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daji»' And ^nobody has beeax iii tlie 
room to meddle with it.-. No^ vo^ 
body at .all has been ia the room* 
l» there Tioth^'ng upoii the • sheet oi 
paper? - Yes^ here" is a white but- 
, t8a:%» I ifopder iff^w it same hcfe, 
..for th» lii^jKS .a^::^t,- Perjwjps 

^e,lijKub is .li^^d <i#^;!ftJ»^^'^^ 
It i§t . ami look, h^e ia.^e 

..^iOj^ sl^ ^,t^fiL,g{^, Here is. 

ldaier^thf,htttter% came out> Bat thg 

■ 

butterijr is too bije thi^^^l Ctfuld 
not hold him. i-^es, it 4i4 because 
his wings were folded up, and he 

Digitized b\ 



lay vjejy aoug. U is. tlie aame, . I 
fcattwIHcs tint 0^ W ^y'mg atoul 



CfattrleSy yoa must not go out 
into the fiekU by yours^ nor 
without kave* You are a very 
}ittle hoy, you know and if you 
wefe to venti^e out by yourself 
you would be lost : then you would 
cry, night wotdd come, and it 
would be dork, and ypa conidsAot 



•to lift ^iomjEk ia-.ibA fil^ upoa tbe 



Cjbans 



that 



> • 



tale to tell. I will tell yoa a storj^ 

■ 

about a lamb. There was once a 



4 1. I- 



M«i *ho M . great ^ 



• I 

f * ' ■ . . -V 



♦ 

shieep m 

deal oi care of them, and gave 
them sweet iresh grass to eat, and 
clear water t(K,,driuk^,aud if tliey 
were sick he wai§ very good to 
them } and when thej climbed up a 
st^ hiU, and the laiiibs wetetfare4 
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lie used to carry them in his^arms ; 

♦ 

and when thdy were all eating their 
fuppi^ in the fiel^^ he «tisi^ to sb 
ujKm a stile, an4 play thepi a tune^ 
sing to them^ and. so they 
were the happiest £iheep and laiubst 
in the whole world# . But every 
night this shepiierd used to pen 



* theih tip iri a fold* Do you know 



what a sheep-fold is ? Well^ I wili 
you. It is a place like the 

* » A y 

coMvti but inst^4 of pales there 

are htirdles* which are made of 

; . - . . * 
sticks that wUl beiidw such as ogier 

twigs; and they are twisted and 



made very to tiiat aotbiag 
can cre^p in, and nothijaig csm get 
out. TVdl, and so evexy mght, 
when it grew dark and ccid, the^ 
shepherd called all his dock, sheep 
and lambs, together, . and drove 
them info the ifold, and peimed 

/ 

them up, aod there tLej lay as 

snu^ and "wami aadrComfortaUe as 

■ 

could be, and tiotbiog could get in 
to hurt then^ and tho dogs' lay. 
round on the outside to guard tiMBn, 
and to bark if any body qama aeivi 
and in the morning the sbej^ord 

uiyitized by 
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uQ*>{M9Uied- the aiid let them 

l^ow thex aU very happy as 
X told you, and loved the shepherd 
dearly tJbiat was so good to them-*^ 
41 except one foolii^ little Imnhf 

* 

. Ai^this lamb did pot like to be 
, sh(|t up every liight in the fold ; 
i ood s^e cante to her mother^ Mrho 
i|s»3iftviie c^d slieep, 9StA spd io 
bvr, I-^wMiAe^ vrt aie sboi tip 

m 

moet&rj itAj^t { tbe are hot 

■ 

r 

r 
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and l win get Awa^ i£ I cau, I am • 
resolved, for I like to fpl^ about 
Vihpff I please, and I think it is 
■very pleasant in the ' woods % 
jnoon-light. Y^en the old sheep 
said to her, A^ou are very sillj, you 
iittlelffiib, '3n9ui^iul-iwtt«r 'in 

vtrilkcotae 4» lite^ : liflMii. v -^Indme 
my.Bot^ said the-iittit l«Hb ^-ind 
whfia tii«^ifenk§:oaiD^'«iMl the 
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toj^rd. caji^d them all to coroe 
IptQ th^.fold, siie i/v6uld not copae, 

hid b^^s^i ^d, ^ben te tt0t^ 

last .asleep, . /ieito9u:«iU;, . inci 



«i^t ; and^e got out o£/tbe deldy 
and a v«fy #Q)Me:iiif4£!^E»pA . 

I 

jj^ out a c^Q and howl«d 
flM9 b44.t)f«a.sbttt up i» ^ fold 



• 

I 
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aoA-tbe wolf 4UMr and atified 

bodilt and bleodf imd litem 
wolf liad two ai)d the 
jwid ta lidre« 1 have l/f ought 
you a young ^ latftb— «aai^ itt the 



(:ab& took bar, aitd ^owle4 o\et 
Ia^ a, little wbite^ aQ4 tb(^n i0t^ W 

t 

to pieges; autl ate hei^ iipV ' ' 



loms hh msustet Amty, aii4 

tems$^m Um A long whil^i even 
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if k» kas not seen him km: a s^eat 
many, many jeara^I wish. all little 
boys lovedr one astother-as wail as a 
Pog ioves his mftstec. i wiU tell 
^^ou a stoYj f^beut a Dog A great 
whilj^ agOi there . v^as a luaa cabled 

paUed Ithaca } he was king of th:^ 

island. And he had a Dog whose 

name was Angus, he ms very fond 

. of his dog, and us^ed to take 1^ 

out with him when h» went abroad ; 

ajid Argus u§ed to scour over the 

^Ids'aitcf any thing he saw, and 

E • 
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gapped hax^ again to Ju» mv^' 
oiitter 'Only Jsaid '^^PiKir ^oii^wi " 

to 

quite ha{^)^ya|)d ifiii^. $^pd l^pujicil 

abf^it bim. all ddy 'k^g^ 

was j^ell fed ^od takeft cmb >of, 

But Ul^^ses wen| .ftl^o*4i-tP fifilit 

V 

battles witli bis ^Qen^% ai^ J»g 

i i * \ ' f , . * • 

was tm y ^ 5f«> f «d Jie 



Diaitized 



134 

make twenty, so he had been turenty 
years amy. TAnd when he came to 
Itbaca» he found that some had peo* 
pie had taken pos&ession of his 
palace, and he was afraid idiey 

* 

* 

W€mhi kSk Mmi ' he disguised 
himself like a poor JDeggafman, 
and walked up to the gate with his 
i^tick in his hand. Argus was lying 
in the sun upon a little straw. He 
was growing very old now, and 
could not frolick and bound as hit^ 
used to do," and nobody hail takeii 
good care of him, so that he was- 

B 1 
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veiy weak and he couid bardly 
rai^giJMmscif ^^ogi lu9 straw* Howt 
evGft p,i:ieb;ed ius ears xU; the. 
sound of a ;CQOtS(t^p» seeing » 

■ 

* 

ragged i^Hjlfiw coming up to 

gate, ^ wp §9^t^H ^ * . ^ 
U]^ss^.cfU|^ nearer, lie xfcoUeeted 
Uis stejib aod looked i)p in his.faice» 
and kj^w 14$^ old maatei'*. though 
> nobody el^ knew him,.. Then poor 
A$vf^us rou^ Imnsftlj^ and just. . 
u}ade shift to (xawl . t^w^ds lam, 
and wagfged his.-taily and gazed 
jojfuilj in tlieiiqe. of Ulysses, and 

^2 
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licked his hands, and then being 
quite weak and worn out» fell down 

and died at his feet. ^ x/ 

• + ■ • r- • ' 

I heard a curious story the other 

day, which I am going to tell you* 

* * ' 

Tfaore was a Duck and a Drake 

• « 

Mho were veiy fond of each otheh 
llie Duck was sitting upon heir 
eggs in the duck-house, which was 
placed oa a grass plot undei' the 

m * 

parlour windows, and the Drake 
was such a good husband that he 
staid with hfer all the 'time in the 
dttck*hou8e> sitting by her side and 

4 

m 

:• ' .Ed. . 
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quacking to her aixd tiiojag^ a- 



Duck has not a very musical voice, 

i ' - • . • • • , • • • v 

I dare say she thought las soiig as 

•■ • _ > ' 

luipiiotiioiit as tiie mghtlug^Ws* 



Bn^e oy>t. of the ducl&hojusei /Sw 
Jevt, he ^«h<M}|4l itrdtQ^Ie • upo^ ]^ 

* 

the $i-ass pjlp^ ; ueii^.^yh^ 
met a . Q«ya .inith hfood /of 
iittle chicikeo^ .4#di^ ^ *Mi. i3^ 
chickensii whi^ were just batched 
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a 

Ibr his omn GjiHiixqpit And he, .want- 

fl 

.«d to teach them to swiou For tb« 
Drake always tftke$ that husiaees 
upon himself* He leads his youn^ 
fxam tbe ma^QTi ftod cu& and 
,bit^ to mtke thsm go in,, for 



Jjiey a6fiikl 8t first* So . the 
Drake, went up to tko^ poor chkk*- 
«niS| iM^. drove them befoi^e ,^iai 



down l!o ]the po^^ yHuckk was at 
jthe .bottom of the lawn* Thtt kim . 

» « 

je^isted and scuffled with him as 

«. 

well as she could,, but the Drako 

was a gi;eat dei^ stron^r than 6he> 

E 3 ■ '\ 



lyiiized by Goo 



and nobody cafne to her assistance, 
though they sdw frdtii i^ttt hQus$ 
that domethib^ Vn^ t6e ifiatlter by 
her fluttering iaid screimfiig; ' But 
the brake was f-esolved'hl^ little 
one^ should learn to swio^, so he 
pushed them alobg, with his wingSI 
spread out, till he ms^e ihem idl go 
into the pond» wker^ tiiey l^iere all 

. • • • > 

five Ibuiid dead the next shorning^ 
und the Drake standing by, very 

■J '11! .. • 

much surprised I dare say that hi^ 
children were so stupid as to let 
themselves be drowued rathtsr thaa 
learn to swim. 

■ I 
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Yesterday is past, to Doj/ ia jaw 



To-morrqw is to come. 

»• ■ 

When To4horrm is come, to Doiif 

• - ■ • 

wiU be Yesterdiiy* 
* • - .f . ' 

I do not uaderstand that* 

^Vbat is to day? 

Monday* 
And to-morroW? 



Tuesday* 

Then« on Tuesday, Monday t^ili 
be Tesierdai/. I liave heard a pretty 
riddle about that. What is that 
which was Tomorrote and \nU be 
TesterdaT/ ? * 



V 
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To bayi 

Yes. To Day, before it caiiifei 
was called To-mon^ow, and when it 
is gone we shall call it Yesterday. 
Will Yesterday ever coixie again f 
No, tievcr, nor to Baj/i sd pray 
inip/ove it. A great inany days will 
cdine; .ons ailer Another, but none 
of. thein will be this Day that is 4ow 
here. [ 

If I l)ave done any thing wrong 
yesterday, must that al't^ays be ? 
What, do you tiling if you write 



'aajf thing with ink jin^this Book» 
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cian you blot it out agala if it is 



bad? 



0 



' No, I cannot. ' • - 

i^t it' ott, it im^ 8tlai# ili the 
book. • ' 

Bttt I cdirwrite better In thenext 
page. 

That you may, and I hope you 

« , 

win ; it is all that a Uttie boy can 
do, or a great man either, 

* Gold is of a de^p yellow colour^ 
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exceeding heavy ; heavier thn wxjf 
thing else. Men 4ig it out p£ the 
.ground. Slajl X take Viff spade and. 

« 

jget some i No,^ there is none iftllie 
•fields, i^r^ abouts ; It comes iiom a. 

■ 

great off ; and it lies deeper a 
.great d€a^ thaa yon eafulid dig with 
your q»ade. Guineas are orade-of ' 
gold } ancb^haif guinpfs, lliis initah 
la gold ^ and th^ ^of^ing-^la^ ^^aia^jr 
and the pi(^i;|re fraxQa$ are.gUt with 
guld. Here is some leaf gold. Wiiat 
. A« W gsJ^? . It, is. gold beat vxrjy 
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Silver^is .white $in4 shining, 'ilie . 
spoons are aUverj aod the.w^ter- 
is silvei'j aijd. crowns,- and. half" 
crowns, andsliillipg^, tnd sixp^nces^ - 
are made of silver. Silver comes* 
fiom a great way off tod. " >■ 
' Coppei^ is red. The> kettle and* 

pots are mad(3 of copper j.and brass 
is made of 'copper. Bni^ is |)right' 
and yellow, like gold almoet. This 
saucepan is made of brass : and the 
locks upon the door, and this candle-' 
Itick. What is this gr^n upoa the' 
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«aieepan ? It k rusty ; tbe gtem • ^ 
is verdigrease ; it w^d kili^ you if 
you y!^t& to eat il, * 
Iron ii very hard, is not 

thiHil^- d^ .^)ou^ for il }9«k^»* 

lier jtteat )i»itl>9iJy^ «| 'P'^'ft! ^^^^^ 
sli9say V §lm caQftPtv 
But tf^e s^ij.. i§. 1?^?^^ of j,.ap^, 
«o arip t!^e tt^^ apdth^ ||M>Jfcr,^ p^. 

^Qvel, Q0 apd ^ P^^i^i^ ^ ^f. 
can plow >^it]iiout t^e plou|^i-sbare« 
WelJ, wlmt dpe^ sayj He 
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ij» Olail^i pf yiroa. Will .irojli 
.juelt ill tiie fire? Put the poker ia 
.and try. - W#l>> 4 mpked ? Nu $ 
^ijjL it is J|fed.hot^ aodsoft; it will 
bead, But I \riU.tell yau^ Charles i 
Jirqa.will .ijaeljitt, ^,y<^^$ very hot 
ihp, when it has been in a great 
HrhUe 'f tjuiilf it .will meH^ Comei let 
tis go to the smith's shop* Whai 

T « • 

^ doiDgj^ He hitt A £9rge ^ be blows 
jtha fice* with, a^geeatj^ air of. bellows 
to .a»ake tbe irdn hot.. Now it is 
hot* Now h^ takeiit out with the 
.and piubl it upoa . the anvi/ 



U7 ^ 

"Now ke beatfr it the haiUQier^ 

'How Ijard he works { The spvks 

f 

-fl^ about $ pretty brigUt s^ks. 
1\liat is the black*smhh making? 
' He ii making nailSj, and horse'Shoes* 
and ft great mai^ tifings. 

Steel is made of iron. Steel is 
"Very bright, and shar|i, and hard. 

Knives and scissors are made of 
steel. * '* * * ■•^***' '«''•'•• - 
' Lead is sou/ and very heavyi 
Hfcre is aL -toi^ei- lift it There is 
f^ad m ihe casein^iit : atid s^tft 
is lead, and the cistern isr lead, and 
bullets are inade of lead* ^ WiUiead 



14*, 

ihelt in the fire ? TVy : put some oil 
the shovel : hold it Over the fire* 



Now it is stU melted* I'oUr it into 
this bason <ii wdter. How it his^^s t 
i What pretty things it has ma4e t 

ttin is white and sofL It is bright 

tdo; The canisters, and the dripp-^ . 

ing paiii and the refiector, arem 

covered with tin* 

Quicksilver is very bright like sU- 

• » 

Ver ; and it is vei:^ heaVy* See how 

'• .1 ' • • 

it runs abo>it ! You cannot xatcli 



it You cannot pick it up. There 
i» Quicksilver in tlie baronietqr. 
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, .OoId» ^y^r^ Copper^ IroPj Lead 
Tin, Quicksilver. Od^, two, three, 
finir, five, sqc, sev9.Q— >What ? Me- 
taU-They we aU duff oat of the 
grouad. 



Jiliirble ill dug oat of tfae.gfound. 
Jl.i» veriL hard : you cannbt cut it 



with a knife t but th« ^stone cuttef' 



caa it, . ?;here is white marUe, 



and hiacki and green* and ted, and 



yellow marble* The chimney piece 
is made of marbljp, and the mona* 
neat in the church* 




14a 

- iStones come out of the grouu J, 
and flints. Here are two flints: 

4 

they are very hard: strike them 
liotli togetli£r. Ah ! here is fire j 

lljggrj^vel pits* .'Biey put.it mt9 
bart.», and tfaea«znake< gr^^^eWailcs 
with it. Ch^ and f^Dtf^S'j^Ui 
are dug .- out of the ground. €oais 
come out of the ground. . Men dig 
great pits, and so they go down into 
themj and get the coal with pick- 
axes, and bring it up. Those men 
are cdiliei^s: they are very black, * 
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I^Ut I do not know how we ^ould 
do for coab to mske a fice, without 
them. A great many things comd 

• ■ 

otit of the ground } sure it is Very 

4 

deep I Yes, it^ very deep. It 

« 

you were to dig a htttidred yeai% 
yoa woifki oem cfliBMlo tibe boltoiil 
iti^s&deep. . . 

' Charlos^ hut is a ong for you to 
play with. See how it .^^kks l 

m 

Hold it against the $un* X see all 
iColour3 in it. What is this biight 
shining stone ? It is a diamimdi 
,It is yery hard } youfiiay wrifteiip<0B 



..the gU8« 'Witt..i«* A iubyisred; 

.fifair» i4/blw* ..'/^be Aaie^J^«t.is 
; f«lrplQ» X|ie^ g^wt i« .r«d> The 
<BgrjAi8 ,. l i gUli §<t « ^.ft. :AM tbese.are 
dug out of .th^ «AEjtb« ,TI^y. axe 
called jewelsTTTpr^ciQus stones. A nd 
• iKie i» amUi|e.ri)4i9d Itea^, which 
. i& very pi*etl^'» it is an x^t^&iii^g. 

♦ 

.What, is it? It is , a pe^rl.. MA 
does that I come out Qjf the ground 
too? No, it i:o|»es out of the sea, 
Pearls are found in oystei-sheBa. *j 



■ las 

Will fitodes melt in' tbe fife? 

« Does ghm eooMr tot tJie groiiiid? 

' No. Peoplfd AUriic glas» in a glaflp- 
luMise* They have greet fires iHiir* 
tiing ett (ky • end 4U aiglil. ¥qu 
ehattgo tea |^«s»4lottfle seaid day 
end see them meke IIa ^ . 




- A tree has a ro<>t' that goes uttdef 
tUe ground a great way. The roots 
toe likti its legs : ihe tree. could not 
(rtend without it* Then the tree ' 
has a trunk a laigCj thick, straight 
trunk. Thatit^bo^i ^BKn 
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the tre§ Iids bxandiet* Tboie are . 
like aross* Tlie^ spr^id out mvy 
fai\ TUfitt tlieire are bougUs } and 
upoa tb£ bouglts le&yes and blos-^ 
spma. Here is a blossom ppoo tbe: 
apile^reOf : ^fiiik the blossom be . 
,.t,<;< I>PM t|« M»« No. it «U 
Ua^xxS 'SffBXi focbflf^ it Mnll iall off . 

UlQssp}{)s the^^e Vfil) be appks* 
Then if tbe bk>9scttQ8 fall cdi;t»[H 

ap apple .|«»fp«rrpw t yoM' 



I SS ' 

must have patience : Uiere ytid not* ^ 
be ripe, applet a great while ypt^ 

■ 

'Tlief e will be first a little^ i little 
thing hardly bi^er' than a . pin^s 
head: that will 'swell and grow. 

» 

at last it wiU raw tai a gn»t . 
a|^le. But'^u must not eatitfet j . 
you must I^t it hao^ tili the suip, has 
made'it asd till, you can pull/ 
it off easHy^ Now it is. jripe ; it is ' 

m md^as your cbee^"j'Mo:9(^^efi 



lias a QaMMS A«f»»ot tof^. S'^^i 
her^ isi ^. cowslip-i 



15^ 



up« -See, h|$re roo^li^ strings; 
here is the stem coiraUp; 
kere is the foottStalk ; here i9 
ilower.cup i h^K^^ are tbi^ kaves ot 

is : fine yellow with crimson spqts. 
Here j|x;e^^^^he $ee4s* If the seeds 
are put in the groiiiftj|..]jl^^ 
are ripe, 9a^^ ^ffmeg ^mfii ^^rojff 



up. 




A she Horse is a 'Msatd^^--' A 
young Horse is a Col^. "I A*»<ery 
young Horse is a foal. " • 




f a 
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*A she Lion is a Lioness^ 
^iger, Tigress. ■ ' ■ ' ' 
Bull, CoWj Catf, Ox. " ' ' 

Dog, Bitch, Poppy, Whel]^. * 
Cat, Kitten. ' . • , 

Cock, lien, Chicken« 
Gander, Goose, Qosllng. 
Drake, Duck; Duckling, 
JBagle, JSflglet. 

« 

. Stag, Bwk, Doe, Hart^ Hind, 
Fawn. » 

* « 

Hare, Leveret. 



^le Liotl lives in a deii« He is 
Veiy strong. £te h«B a great deal 
Mf thick yellow hair about his neck* 
"That is his maue. He has vety 

sbarpL claws: they would tear yiw 
to pieces. Look at him. He is 
Very angry^ See, he lashes his sides 
with his tail : his eyes .sparkle like 
fire. He roars j how loud he roais! 

I 

It is very terrihleb He shews his 
sharp teeth. His tongue is very 
rough. The Lion sleeps all day ia 
his den. When it is night he cornea 
out, and prowls about to find some* 
tiling to cat. He eats cows> and 



1* 

4 

sbeevfe and horses , and he would 
e«t ycm tOQr ii" yoa, yvere jvithia his 
xe^ch. The Xioness has no mane* 
She is }i]ke a ^reat dog. Any bod/ 
w.ould be of a Ji<m if he 
\rts to coii|e« 'Yes, any bod/ w^uki 
bf afraid of a Liei^ Charles : but 
/pu i^eed not be a&aid of dogs^i, 
the/ are good creatures. I will tell 
you a stor/. 

■ 

There once a little, bo/, tirhflf 
WAS a sad coward. He was airaid 
of two ht^'^da, Nanny and BUly, 
^ when tliey came and put their noses 
through the pales of the court j 



and he would not pluck Billy by 
the beaird^ ^Vhat a silly littte'boy 
lie wasv Pray what was his name ? 
Nay, indeed, I shall not tell yoa 

^ r 

his nanie, iot 1 ani ashamed of hioi. 
\Vell» he was very muictk a£raid of 
dogs too : he always cried if a dog 
barked, and ran away, and took 
hold o£ his mamma's apron like a 
baUy. WTiat a foolish fellow he was! 
for dogs do not hurt, you know ^ 
tliey love little boys, and play 
them. Did you ev» see a dog^eat 



up a little boy ? Ko, never, Xndice 
liay. Well ( so this simple Uttle boy - 
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was .walkiog by hiips^If od^ 4i^yi 

* • 

and a pcett/ black dpjg; came out of 
ahoote, andaiiid* Bow iraw, hoWk 

• • ■ 

•wowt Mtid CttDt to tbe iatUeboy, 
and jumped upon bi(B, aad wanted 
to pla^ wiili liiiil I but the littW boy 
raa away. TUe dog rm alter bia)« 

- • » • * 

and cried louder, bow« bow wow | 
but he only meant to say. Good- 
morrow, boW da yoa do ? but fhls 
little boy was sadiy frigbtened^ aad 
ran away ^A iast as eyer. he couf df 

« 

without lookisg before him» and he 
tumbled into a vi^ry 4^iy . ditch, 
and there he lay crying at the 
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bpt^lRtl of the ditdi, fpr he could 
not get out : and I ,believe he waul4 
have lain there all day, but dog 
v^lo good 'iuftiired, duit h« went 
to. the house where the littie boy 
livedi on purpose to tell them where 
he was« So, whea he came to the 
house, he scratched at the door, 
and said, Bo^, wow f J^or He could 



hot spe^ ttiy plduMtr. * }5o they 



Opened the dowi ' 

What do you wane, yoa yaaik 
dog ? We do not kiHiw you. Then- 
the dog went to Ralph the «erv£Hi(l|^ 
and pulled him by the coat, md 



163 

pulled hii^ tUl he brought himi to 

m 

4 ' 

the ditch J add the dog and Eaiph 
together got the little boy out of 



the ditch : but wa$ all over mud, 

m 

* 

ai^ quite viQip and every bodv 
kughed him because he was » 

* 

« • 

€0ward. 

Now,, Charles, my pen is tired, i 

• * » 

canaot write any more at present j 
but if you are a good boy, perhapa 
I ma\' write you some more stories 
aaother tim^. farewefh 
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LESSONS, 



V 



Trom'Three to J^our ^ear 014\ 



m • 



rART II. 



^THHABLEB, are. ^ore 

storks for yon-— stories about 
good boys, and naughty boys, and 
wily boys.; fbr you know Avhat it is 
to be good novr. And th^re is a 
story about vait fodish Copks -that 
inrere always quarrellingr which .is 
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vary naughty. You do noi qmxsei ? 
No. I am g^ad of it } bttt if y,mi see 

I 

; say little boys 'that> ^acrel ;y <m aiay 
tell them. the. story, c^t the 'Two 
Cocks. Thk is it:-^Tbei'e was 
ttOfie. a Men ^sfhB livsd iii a ikvin- 
yard, and she had ^a large brood of 
chiQl(ei)s.> She took.a»fireai of 

■ 

c^e ,of theQ(i>.. ^atherc^ them 

under, h^r 'wii^.eyeijy 9^1^* 
fed thetp, 4Pd jiursed them vwy 
well ; and they were al^ \'ery^ood, 
ttjiacept two Cocks, that jyere^always 
quarrdling with ojje another. Tl^cy 
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were hardly out of the shell before 
liiey be^n to peck at «ach other } 
aud when they grew bigger they 



V » 



£bught till they were all blooc^. If 
one picked yp bat ley con}» the 

^tfaer alM^ajs i$?44ted to have iU 

* • 

They neyej: looked pretty^ because 
their feathers were pulled off^ in 
fighting till they weyc all bare j and 
they picked at one another's eyes 
till they wer^^ both almost blind. 
The old Hen very <^n told them 

. <■ 

how naughty it was to quarrel so j 
i}ut they did Bot mind her, - 



« 

. So one dsy these two Cocks Jiad 
been %htii%&. as tljey. ^Iwajs^ 4^.^ 
the biggest CocK }vhQSfi ;3^q 
•was Chg^tipl^er,^ l^t qtl\er, 

SPt^.oHt 9f the The Cofife 

h^ ,he«» jii^ :^!|:. jao^S 
bid,btti)9^|f i for. h% ^ ve^e^ Jut^ 

not kjio^ to.muege it^ 

yidfi 9«4 s^oqg enough hiii|ifk||& - So. 

to an pia. &lj .Jpi^ Jiliieili iM^ar.^ 



m 

and s^id to him, Fq^, i£ ym wiil 
jGome "lyith i»e J wiU sl>^W you where, 
there is a large faJ Copk jn ^ farm, 
jard, ym juJijr iesiJ bim up if 
yjBn mSUU The f was very glact, 
for iie vfs httdgiy enough j aqid ]»« 
isudf Y«s« I wili jcoiue with all my 
ibeart, aod I ^iiiQot Wve a feather 
«f faip^>> ^ tikey went together, 
and Uie]£lodi^ shewed Itej/auurd the 

flay iato the farai-yaFd} and there 
« 

was poor ChanticleeF asleep upon 
the perch. And the jFiex seized him 
^y the neck| and ate up j;* and 

I 
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» 

the other Copk stood by aod crowed 

■ 

for joy; ,But when the Pox had 
done, he said. Chanticleer was very 
good, but I hay e not had enough J 
«.Qd SO he flew upon tte other Ckick, 
bnd ate hipi up tgf#1n a momeiit. . 



I will tell yo^ a story«^ , 
Theie was a little boy wlxose 
was Harry ; and his p^^pa aod i)mrni-> 

m 

ma sent him to school. Now Harry ' 
. was a clever. -^low, aBd 79tVc4..his 

* 

- .})oi>k ; atid he got to be- ^at»ioi|iis 
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no 

ittorning very early, and called Bettf 
the maid* and said, Betty, I think 
must make a cake for Harry^ 
for he has learned his book very 
well» And Betty said. Yes, with 

all my heart. So they made a nice 

» 

cake* It was very large and stujOfed 
full of plums and sweetmeats, orange 
and citron : and it was iced all over 
with sugar : it was white and smooth 

« 

^ 

on the top like snow. So thl^s cake 
was sent to the school. When little 
Harry saw it he was very glad, and 
jumped about for joy : and he hard 

K 
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1^ stayed ibr a knife to cut a {uece» 
but gnawed it like a little dog* 90 
he ate till the bell rang for school, 
and afler school^ he ate again, and 
ate till he went to bed: nay, his 
bed-fellow told me that he laid his 
cake under hh pillow, and sat up 
in the ni^ht to eat some. So he ate 
till it vrais all gone.— But presei&tljr 

m 

* 

after this little boy was very uck, 

t 

and ill, and every body said, I won- 

■ 

der what is the matter with Harry — 

I 

■ 

he used to be so brisk, and play 
about more nimbly than any of the 

I- * 
* 



hoy»i^ ikttil turn be looks pal« MUl 

iiaajy b^ h»d a licb cakc^ and ate 
It »U up Vccy aooi2» a^d tbat bis 
Jffi/id^ bim So sent for Dr. 

jo^ Joiov bow wu/dbi biil«r 8^ 
^Pemr ;I|Du(iy di4 .not likft it 4t aU» 
-j^t^t be^as lorced lo.ta^ .i<«.or eke . 

be would bav^ died> ^^ou iwojw. . So 
A| last be j^t jl^ai^• bat his 
taamm^i said 9bct would seod bim 
no inoce cakeii^ , . . 
'.. Now tbeie was anotbef hoy, wbo 

* 02 
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Was one of Harry's school-JGeUows i 

* 

his name was Peter j the bojs used 
to call him Peter Careful ; And 
PeLcr had written iiis mamtna a very 
neat pretty letter'— thdre was not 

one blot in it alL So bis laaaiiniA 

* • 

sent him a eake* « ow Peter thbught 
^witb himself I "will not make mjself 
sick with this good cake, as silly 
Ma^y did : I ivill keep it a great 
while. So he took the cake, and 

tugged it up the stairs. It was very 

. ."^ 

heavy: he could hardly carry it* 
d/iad be lodced it tip in his box, and 

«. 4. 

I 

■ 
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once a day iie crept slily tip stairs, 
£uid ate a very little piece, and then- 
locked his box again. So he kept 
it several weeks, and it was not. 
g«ue, for it W|s very large ; but*, 
behold ! the mice got into his box 
ni|]|Ued^ sotlMk Apd the cake 
grew dry and sioiddy, and at last- 
was good &m nothing at all. So he 
was obliged to throw it away, and 
it grieved him to the very heart, 
and nobody was sorry for him.. v 
Well; there was another little 
boy at the saine scliool whose name 



was Bill/. And one day bis ixi9^ 
ma $ent him a cake, because, ihe- 
loved him deajrly, and be loved her 

♦ *^ 

deaxlj. So when the cake camcy. 

said to his school-fellows, I 
have got a cake,, come let us go and 
eat it. So they ^me abofit 
like a patcel of bees ; «iid BHIyt 



took. a slice of cak^ liitisetf, and 



then gave a piece ' one, and a 
piece to another, .till ft was almost 
goncii Then Billy put the rest by^ 
and said, I wiU it to^imMrrow. 

So he went, to play, aad the boys 
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all played together very merrily. 
But presei^tly aftjer . an old bliud 
Fiddler came into tlia Qourt^ Ue 
had a long white beard $ and, 
.caiise be was blind, be b^d a lit tit; 
•dog in a stiiog to lead him. So be 

« 

came into the coiut, and sat dowa 
upon a stoae^ and saiilt My pretty 
lads, if yc^ will, 1 will play you a. 
tune. An* they all left off their 
spor t| and cine and stood . round. 
And Billy «aw that while he played 
the tears ran down his cheeks. 
And Billy said, Qld man> why d^ 

. . F 'J 
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you cry 7, And the old mm saij^ 
Because I am very- Imogfijr'^I have^ 
nobody to gi^e ose any dinners, or 
suppers-r-I have nothii:^ in the 
world- but tilis- Htile dog asGk I 
caaiiot worlb If I coiiicL work. I 

t90iikL TJMnr Mky went* wkboBt 
^yixxQ a word» andribdeted ikie^ msi. 
of Ms €a]{;^. srhicb \m Ij^L kiteoded 
to ha^ ejnteD .aBothec da^, a(id;b^ 
said, llere, o^. man I here is sQQ)e 
-cake far you. Th© oM tnan said, 
i^^here is it? I tolittBdy I mnoi 
«8e it. So Billy put it into, his hat.r 
And the Piddler thanked him^ and 



its 

wm mmm glad ihm i£ be bad 

9 

.«alea lea <sak0s& 

Pra/ mfaicb d» ywi Iwe best ? d<» 

■ 

little boy, come tp me* XeU . 
lire bow fuoin bome . liave you 
beeft n your life ? I tbink I sboul^ 
like to g»^a gE0ifl Imil* vajr wttb 
ywtt »Bel Me wbet ve.enald see ,: 
far theie ttfe grent auny ^ces 
in the worid besides boM Bfing 
your hati. Good-bye>. Papa» $^e* 
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* 

well, Billy, and Harry, land every 
body. We are going a great way 
off. And we shall , go down the 
lane, and, through the church-yard, 
and by the corner-house, and over 
the stile, till we have got quite into 
the fields. How pretty the fields 
will look ! for it wUi he summer 
days again before we go. And there 
will be yellow flowers, and white 
flowers, and grass, and trees, and 
hedges j and the grasshoppers \Yiil 
chirp, under our feet. - Do not try 
to catch tl)em ; it will hauler u.^, 

■ 
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• • • 

and we ha\ e a great way to go. 

• • • 

' Pray what are those pretty crea- 
tures that look so meek and good- 
natured, and have soft jthick white 
wool upon thar backs» like a great 
coat, and mal^ a n<M8e like the 
little b^y when it cries ? Those are 

sheep and lambSi. And what are 

* 

those creafeuxes wkh horns, that are 
bigger than the shi^ep ? Some of 
them ^e bladk,. and some red : they . 
make a loud noise, but they do not 

ft 

look as if the would hurt any body. 
Those are cows that give milk 
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«iiU aad kxik tok. we qui- 

sot se« p>»p»'ft ko¥»e ^ ftU | «it 
can ae(s pnly tiie iQp of 4yti9 <ikl^r(s^ 

m 

Now w« cmmot see ^ fi^urch 
fiU. ff^e\v^Ul Wf «re lifting, ;^ 

« 

grt^t way, 3)iaM fV«r CQm 

# 

back P^sIb? Ye^ yfe <^fi 
back s^aiu | tuj;!; fflX^ go 

itow. Com^ ¥9»ke l^t^f 

four ^EGat 4r^$ '^hlck move y^ry 

* • 

|li3t J I belkye, if I wq^s n^ar 
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would stuke me down. . It ii 
k Wind-milL Those arms, are the 

Tim wind tMsm ihem rouod. 
And what is a wiud>>itiill for ? It it 
io.gfiod coin. You. could have nd 
tread if the cosia. were not g^und« 
■ ^?4dI,,but ,We is a river } ho^ shall 
dd to get over it ? Why, do not 

I ■' 

j^pu see Jboiv' thoad ducks do ? they 
swim OTef# But I c^not swini« 
iSben 3NNi.tatuifc isntt to sidn^ I 
^^0M ; it i»tdO'\ndei» jufl»p over. 
Q- mi9t i» a B«idg« I Sdnusbody- has 
joutdft ft hri^^ for OS ^uite th% 

■ 



.» 
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* 

riven That somebody was very 
good, for I do not know what wei 
shoiQd have done without it ; and 
he w as very clever too. I wander 
how he made it. I am sure I could 

« 

not make such a bridged ' ' . 
" Well, we must go on, on, on | 
and we shftQ see more ;nveT8 and 
more fidds, "and towiis bigger than 
our town a greit deafc— large towns^ 
and fio^ churches, streete, and 
people— move than there is at the 
fair. And we. shall have » greiil 
many high hills to climb. I beUev^ 
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I mu&l get soiliebody to cairy ihfi. 
Btde btijr u{k tbrns high lulb; Ant} 
aottMtiiliet we sfafiU gp tkrough 
dtts^ saod^r road*} (»d B«>aieteesi 
through^eea hm.^, where we shall 
bear the bkds sii^* SoiBotini«s wc 
shall go ovef wide commcniSy where . 
we skJi' aee Jio trees, nor any 
house; and latge keaths^ wherd 
tliere is hardly aiiy grassy—only 
sottie purple flowers, and a few 
black-nosed little sheep. Ha! did 
you see that pretty brown creature 
that ran across the path ? Here is 
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AQOther f and look ! tlMieis aoother : 
there are a great many. They ace 

* 

xttbbitfl^ They live here, and make 
themselves houses- in the ground. 
This is a rabbit wanett^ 

« 

Now >ve are com^ amongst a 
great many trees — more trees thaa 
there are in the orphard by a great 
many \ and taller trees. There is 
oak*, find ash, and elm. T^is is a 

• « 

Wood. What great « boughs the. 
trees have ! like^ thick arms. The 

* sun cannot shine ampi)g§t the^ trees, 

•, ^ • • 

they are so thick. Look, there is a 

... , 

squirreU Jumping from one tree to 

« 

* uiyiii^ed by Google 
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another. He is very nimble. AVhat 
a pretty tail he fa«» & . . , * 

m 

Wi^ i when ure have gope'^on 
a gr«at inany. days, ibrough a gr«at 
ms^y >fieida and; toytt^t we shall 
qoix^ to a gi eaj; deep wa|;er, bigger 
aigreat inany tiipes than the riv^r, 

» 

for you can see over .the river, 
yau know — yon can see fields on 
the ' other side ; but thi9 is. so large, 
and so - wide, you can. see naVliin^ 
^ut water,, water, as far as ever ^;ou 
can cany your. eyes, v And it is 
not. smooth, like the river : it is all 
rough, like the great, pot in the 
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.ki|<^6U when it it l]^iling> And it 
IS so deep, it would drown ^ou if 
mure as- tai^ «^ t«ro Oinirdi 
8lee|^s. I wmide^ wiiit they eaU 
thift great waibN i tbere is an old» 
mil fisher flUttii ailtii^ i^n a sCime 

w 

doling bimseif ; ^ he is very w0t» 
I think we wiH ask him. Fray 
fisherman, what is this great water ? 
It is the sea: did you never hear 
of the sea? What! is this great 
water the same sea that is in out 
at home ? Yes, it is« Well, 

■ 

this k very strange! we are c(«n« 
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to the seajJlat is in our inap^ B^t 
it. is veiy little in the map. I can 
lay my finger over it. Yes it is little 
in the majp, because every iJiing^ 
» little in the map : the towns are 
little, and the rivers are Httle. 
' Pray, fiftherman, is - mtte aAy 
thhi^ on the other side of this sea ? 

Yes } fields, and towns, and people. 
Wfll'yon go 'and seethem ; I should 
like to go very wdl but bow must 

* 

we do to get over? for there 
no biidge her«. ' Do not you see 
those gt^at woocleu boxes .that 
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ai^im u|Km tbe water? ^tt^y akib 
Wgg^r tlian dU papa's lioiise^ Thcri 
iif^HaAl m.tlifittiidteatifcigh 

# , 

ThQ9e. white d|ii9«|$ tiie /snilAt 
k99»a. Are iUkfi.iuHMift with wiagilj 

I ibilt^ IBMlei fill piiff«Sl3 t» 

oi^«r Ma j. and wiad-blowtf 
^etm aloB^iiaifeeff tbaa bosse can 

* 

trot. WhAi tb^ ca^ them ? 
^l^ey call thtm iHiSpB. Ym b»ve 
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^f»m ft ^t|^ i^'fi^ picture. Shall wi 

* 

in ? What have tixo^ men ia 

shirts. They are ^aUofs. ^ tM^^ 
wa wiU maVe jou sailor; an4 

■ • • 



ffte that sailor, how 



runs up IHw ft wotik^. Ifctw 



tami Hew 



he looks! null wi"! jjair ji^it 
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, Hot stay for us. What are you 

ft 

Moing? picking up shells 1 We 
must get into the the ^oat firsts 
because the ship is'liot iieax enough. 
Now we are in, 

Now we are upon the great 
Blow, blow, wind ! Sail away ship ! 
There are little rooms in the ship.. 
IDhose litUe rooms are caUed cabini. 
Let ug ab«ul^ and look st Uic 
ship. Why you cannot walk s&eai.^ : 
I am afraiii you ai^e tipsy ! Becau^ 
the sh^ xoUs about ; But the. sailors 
can walk steady. The S6(i is not 
lik^ the river j it is giecnish. Well j 
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« • 

here is water enough if we sliould 
be thirsty* ' Yes, here is w^ater 
enough ; but you w^ould not like 
to drink it. It is salt and bitter. 
You could not drink it. How fast 
we go ! Now the fields are a great 
way off. Now we cannot see any 
green fields at all, nor any houses, 
nor any thing but the great deep 

« 

water. It is water all round as far 
as ever w^e can see. Yes, and sky j 
Ave can see the sky too. All sky 
over oiu* heads, ana all water every 



wliere round us ! Do not J)e afraid. 




little boyi BhW^ lAoiWt wmA I nA 
am9f ship! I seine things ia 
' see «t St greaitt diatMiee^ Titoaeace 
]IUH» ships, and boats. How very 

« 

smafl the^ are ! Uiey look l}k&■n^t 

i 

sbeUs id a gceat. pood. 0^ now we « 
are coming to the green fielda and . 
towns on the aide e£. the seai I. c^. 
see them a little« 'Hjoyt X can see 

• » 

tltem.veiy plain. An^.herc is. a 
little piece of green land, with the , 
water running all sound it. Thst 
. IS an island. AjK^e ot land with 
i^ater all roun^T it^ is an island, 
But we are not going there; we 



ice gotng .t9 gmikUiiii- iv. 

NtfW we are- at> th« kiid*"^'*6«l 
<tat of tfae ship* I'm^ wbAt oobiw 

try ifrt)ii»? This i»FfMicef. Fn»ie64 
iri^ -France is in the uaq^ feoov - And 
pray wbat is the fiftme of tJitat country 
we came bom, where we live, and 
where Papa lives? It is £ngland« 
And the deep sea is between France 
and England? Yes, you Know it 

* 

is so in the map. 

O, Fnmce U k pret^ plitce ! It 
is warmer than ii|N|, country : a Ad 
here ^e pretty flowers and fine ' 



* 

fruit, and large grapes. I never 
saw Mic^ large grapes in all my life< 
-Axid the vines grow in the fields ; 
tbe. do not grow against walls, as 
our vines Jo. And there ai e a great 
many people,, men and wocqHen, and 
little boys and girls, singing, and 
dancing abouty and so mexry i no- 

4 

tiling can be like it. I think we 

\viU live here, and send for papa and 

Arthur. Let us go and talk with 

those people* Here, you little girl ! 
pray give us aopie of your nice 

fruit. Senikur Momieur^ What 

• - « 
do you say, little giii ? J do not 
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Ua4^istaQd y&vu I carnnot help.that. 
liete k: 8ti old mn tsfttiBg the 
Viaie» ; wiU i^ak to hmkf fmyt 
oR. toant vitt you gtv0> «s tottft «f 
your Iriiit ? W«» «re eome a greiit 
tniv to too ^u. iS^'^i^JMSsMMfwrv 

« 

It » Fr^Mfa* But W9 «Im» Q0i iin^iw 
^tsmd ilreMk* i omiot Jbelp tiia^'» 
you must |po,]itoio« and learuk A»A 
nrl^ do. yo\i s^^Gak Fceocli? 
cause this k Fcsoee*- Did not 

* 

jknow thtd; ever^f body speaks jE'ienc^ 
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in I^rance ? Ha, ba, ha ! He, be, he ! 
Ho, ho, bo ! Here is a foolish little 
boy come a great way over the sea, 
and does not know that every body 
speaks French in France^ Ha, ha; 
hft! He» he, ke l Ho, ho, faol 
Higrtfit a foolidh. little l^oy cone a 
graMt "Way over the sea, and does 



Aot iaiow that e¥eFy body speaks 
F!reiich -ki FcaB<ia. Hm bf^ hal 
He, he, hel Ho, ho, hol<-^Wha|; 
fiball we do^ little boy 1 ey^y body 
laughs at u&> and aUjthe ^itA^Jtikds 
twitter and . chirp, at ^ *:i*We, 



'4 
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go home again. Farewell, France I . 
We will not go to France again till 

t 

papa has taught m to talk French* 

ft 

Let us get into tlie sbip again. 
Blov» wind I saO away, ship ! Now 
we are got back again. Pray, papa, 
teacb the Uule boy French before ■• 

« 

he goes a great way abroad agaii), . 

I will tell you a stiwy akQ0^ti» 
little boys, Sam 4Uid Haxry, — Qm 
« £ne summer's day Sam was walkiog 
home from schooL over tiie £elds# 
He sauntered »lowly along, Hqx it 

\ 

Digitized by Google 



19d 

tras very pleasiuif> and lie ivas icst- 
4ing in a pretty story-book which 
he had just bought with his week's 
monej^ and sometimes he lajr dowil 

iinder a tree and read, and the buds 

• ■ <- 

sung over his head, and he was a 
happy little boy^ . W^Il^ at lengthy 
he got over a stHe and came into 
the higli road, and there was a 
gate across the road and a blind 
beggitr iitobi hdi^giite gate open^ 
aBQ {ttftcH Priiy, l^tow a liaifpeiiny. 
But Sam ^ve him nothing. Wbalf ' 

• # 

did Sam give tlie peos blindi be^ar 



uiyuii.ed by 
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noiiiing ? No, l^ecause he had no* 
timig to give, for, I told you, he 



had spent his qiHHieyt So . be waiXkt 
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rQwfuI. And in B)iuu^ or tw.<| 

W w 9 » 

ft 

aflefwards, a sfuart pijpride came 
driving down to the gate, apd {lar^ 
ry and his Mamina were in ii^ j(ln4 

* . * * * 

the blind map stood and h^ld iiii^ 

* • ♦ r • * 

hat. • Let us give the poor bhpi 
man fiomethins, said Harry imineo 
diately to his Mamma. So-hi^ M^m- 
ma, gave him. a handful of h^||>^nco 
which ^he had jji^t .receive^ 
the last tumpite man. And liarxifv.. 



2^1 

took them eagerly, but instead of 

putting them into the poor mans's 

hat, which he he\d out for them, he 

threw the whole handful fs^^ 

he could scatter* them into the 
■ 

hedge. The poor man could not 

find them there you know, and 

looked very melancholy ; But Sam, 

« 

vrho had turned his head to look at 

* 

the fine jeitrricle, saw Harry l^g 

ft 

the halfpence, and came backf - and 

m 

m 

. looked carefully in tha hedge, aod 

in the grass, and all about, iillf one 

« 

hy oae, he had ijomd aSifl$3m J^aj^« 
pence } and besides the trouble he 
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had, it took him so much time* that 

ft- 

l^^he almost lost his ^ dinner coming 
too late. Now pray whicli do you 

* 

think was most, kind ,to the poor 
blind man,. Harry or Sftin ? I know 

» 

very well whidi he thaaked rao9t ui 
his heart. * 



You knQW how many legs a horse 

■ 

has ? Yes, a horse hasj, four legs. 
Aod do you know what an animal is 
'ioaUMl:thfit Jbaa four legs? Il if calf 
ed a Quadruped. The Cow. is a 
quadrufied \ and the Dog, and the 



Digitized 



203 

XioDi^ and ^ lie^sl;?.^ 9ui bjU4& 

not ^adnipjod^ j^e^^ 
only two legs* Some quad; upe4s^ 
liftvQ ho of^ The Horse has. 
faod^^ so Ina the Ass» aiul tb^ 

• ^ • 

Co^t but like DogliM no ]id9&{ 

the Dog has toes with.cj[aw4i so tUft 
dog is not hoofed digitated]^ 

smd the Cat ani the S^ui^el, ai^4 ' 

a great m^uy moie, ^ve digitaj^^d, 

The hoof ^ of the horse is whote^ i% 

m 

w 

is all in one ptece ; but th^ hoof qf 
the Cow ifr fisfrted) ' as il» 'Wtk9. #ivq * 
hoofs, 'Eksikh^chtmtm^ :'' 
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* 

hoof is clfiven. 7^6 Cow, and 
the Sheep, and the Hogi an4 the 
)St9^, are aU cloven-footed ; but the; 



Horse 9.n.d the Assu have whole 



Wb^ a pretty sigl^t a jpoultry- 
yar4 is 1 Ther^ is the Hen cbuck- 
^ ling, thjB Cock strutting about, the 
Peacp^ck spreadiip^ his tail, the 

.})rp^e shewing, fine j)lumage as 
ine sails in the pond, the Tmkevs 




)bbUng, an^ the Guinea Hens 



^'fm S#5M» Come back,' 
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for which reasoa in Norfolk Uiey 
call them Comebacks^ But these 
fowls are very jealous of a new 

V 

comer, and often treat him very 
jIL I will tell you a little story 

about that^There waS a gentle- 

» - - • 

ihan 'wi^ had a yard full of all 
these kinds of fowls, and they lived 

• • • ' * * 

very sociably together, but one day 
ihe gentleman bought a Bantain 
. Cock, and sent him in amoi?g them. 

• ♦ 

lie was very finely mottled and 
feathered down to the toes ; but, ibr 
3ome re£ison or other, the rest took 
^ ^ike to him. I fhiok it very 
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so, provided they could but laugh. 
So one fine summer's day, when 
they liad said thek lessons, they 
look a walk, through the long grass 
in the meadows. William began to 
blow the DandeUonsr and the £ea« 

9 

thered seeds flew in the wind like 
arrows, hut Edward said, X«t us 
tie the gras^ it will he very good 
sport to tie the long grass over the 
path, and to see people tuble upou 

\ 

their noses as they run along, aud 
do not suspect any thing of the 

■ 

ipatter.- So they tied it in several 

• 2 
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places^ and" then hid themselves t^ 

• * 

see who would pass* And presentl/ 
a farnjer^s hoy c;ame trudging alongf, 
and .down he tumhled, arid lay 
sprawling on the ground j however, 
he had nothing to do but to get up 
agaiq, so there w^as not much harm * 
dont this time« ^Then there came 
Susan the milk-maid, tripping along 
with her ;aaiik-pdil upon her shoul- 
ders, and singing like a lark. 
When her foot struck against the 

% 

place where the grass tied, 
down she came, with her pail rat- 
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t 

UiQg about her shoulders, and her * 
'.milk was all spilt upon the ground. 

Then Edward said. Poor Susan ! I 
, tliiuk I should not like to be served 

SO myself, let us untie the grass. 

No, iiOi said William, if the milk 

m 

• f 

is spilt there are some pigs that. will 
lick it up, let us- have some mpre 
fun } I see a man running along, 
as if he were rumiing for a wager, 

ft 

I am sure he will fall upon his nose. 
And so the man did, and William 
and Edward both laughed ; but 

» 

yfhea the man did not get up again. 
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Ihey began to lie frighteiied, and 

» 

went up to hiin and asked him if 
he was hurt. O inasters, ski(i tlie 

4 

nian, some ti^oughtless boys, I *do^ 

* 

iio^ know who they sure, have ti^^ 
the grass together ova: the path, 
anil as t was riiniiihg ^th all my 
might, it threw me Aaim, atid 1 
have sprained my ande so that I 
shall not be able to walk fx a 
ittonth. ' X I am very sorry, said 
Edward, have you a gres^t deal of 
pain? O yes, said the man, hut 
that I do not dlind, but I was going 
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. In a. great hurry to fetch a.surgeon 
to bleed a gentleman who is in a iit» 
and they say he will die if he is not 

• bled./, Then Edward and Wtfliam 

• both turned pale as ashes» and said. 
Where does the surgeoa live? we 
.will go for hii», we will run all the 
way< He lives at the next town, 

« 

said tlie mao^ but it is a mile ofi^ 
^nd you cannot run fast as 1 
should liave done J you are only 
boyi^ "Wliere must we tell the 
surgeon to come to ? said William* 



Jie must come to the white house, 

(5 3 
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ist tke ^hd of the long chesnut 
iavenue, said the man : he is a very 
good gentlenian that lives there. 
"O it is papia! it is oiir dear papa! 
foad the two Bdys. O papa 'Will 
die, Wlmt intfst dbi^I do not 
know whether their p£ipa ' died or 
up, I believe be got well again ; 
hut; I am sure of one thing, tltat 
Jidward and William never tied the 
grass to throw pedple down agaiQ 
as.Ibng as they lived. 
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.See ! I ha^e inxnight you a tpic- 
taMCi whatis it a pictsuve of ^ 
It is A pic^use of a hosae. * 
• Is it Uke a J)orab&? 
' O yeai, very like. .How -wttU he 

to 

^liolds his head. Whut^ iiue mane.. 
How he stretches out his l,egs. 
He is galloping vndvy fast mk^od* 

Wbatiis- this -word that is written 
«Dder? 

That is Horse too% 

4 

Is that like a horse ? 

■ 

; I 'do not know* I do not quite 
understand the question, it means . 
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' If you were to shew it a i*reiichr 
man tliat had not learned Enghsh, 
would he know that it mms horse ? 

No, not till he was told. 

If you were to ask him wliat 
word means Horse, • what would he 

He would say ChevaL 

0^^^- yQ\i were to shew him 
picture, would he know what it 

is? 

Yes, directlj* 

Or an Italian, Oi' a Spania?d, or" % 
German? 



^6 

Yes, any body woui^ k^oy it 
directly, witliout being told. 
If ^^ou were to take this pic|:ure 

% 

4k. 

and cut it in pieces, >\iiat would 
ygu liavc ? 

\ sjjould Ivue tjie hea;l in one ' 
piece;, aiyi jthe legs in another, and 
the body another. 

And thq legs. \vouId be like legs, ^ 

would they not, and the body like 

* 

..a bod^\ 
Yes^ 

■ 

But if you were to lake tlie "iVOi'd 
.li.QTsc, and cut it in pieces, wbat 
wo uld voii have ? 
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t should have letters li^ 9iid 4)( 
«nd r, and s, and e. 

Would those letter^ be the-leg^ 

« 

'^nd head ? 

No, they would inean riptlung. 

Coi;ld you have Khdwh that the 
word horse means horse bei^re yoi^ 

ivere told ? 

Noi 1 remember learning tq 
read it, I did not know it before. 

But you would always have 
known the ptcture of a horse ^ yout 
little cousin that pannot read at all. 
aud can hardly speak, knows that^^ 
an d tries to neigh when he sees it. 
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Niy^ animals will kno\V a pictura 
if it is very well done ; there is a 
Story of a man that painted a bundh 
of grapes so very well, that tha 
birds came and picked at it; but 
do you think you could have taught 
a bird to read ? ' 
No indeed* .4, . 
Well, then yoil see that the 
picture of a horse is really like a 
horse, but the word is not. The 
word only means horse, because 
,^p.^pple chose to make it so ; any 
' (ftliev letters would have done as 

* 

well If they had chosen that RAB 
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sbouiJ mean licrse, it Would have 
meant horse ; but nobody could 
taake the picture of an eagla to be 
the picture of a Jborsoy because a 
picture uiust be k/ce the tiling it 
is a picture of. 

Words are arhitrari/ marks of 
our idcas^ but you cannot under- 
stand that sentence yet, I hm^ 
tried to' explain the thing. 




• Ti5e Ass says, I am a Qiiadruf^ed; 
I atn a vdry patient gcotl creatoic. 
;1 have hoofs, and very' Idng inters: 



t 

X bray very loud. The horse is 
frightened when I bray, and starts 
iMiek ) but .1 am very meek, and 
never hurt any thing. My young; 
-ones are colts ; I suckle them. £ 
am .QQt . big lis a bone, and £ 
ca,\a^pt gallop^fa^t, but I work very 

.bafd. Spmetiipes .1 c,arry littie boys 
on my back, two or three at a ^mep 
.and they 'uvhip me, and prick my 
sid^ .to make.me go {faster. I 
carry greens tfi. oi^ket, .^d turaips* 

« 

and potatoes; and some^^mes £ 
«arry a giQdX "load of pans^ 
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mugs, and pels, wIli wliich my 
back is almost broke ; and I got 

« 

* 

nothing for my dinner hat a few 
prickly thistles and some coarse 

a 

grass from jofF the common : and I 

have no stable to go into as a Horse 

luis J I always lie out Jn-tlie iield$^ 

» 

'in the sno>v, and iii the raki, •btft^ 

m 

f 

sLixi very contented. I give iniJk 

? 

ds well as the Cow j anti my milk is 
very good fcr people tliat are sick, 
to make thcra well ^ain. 




Ha ! what is there amongst the 
fiU'ze ? I can see only its eyes. It 
has very large full eyes. It is a 
Hare. It is in its form, squatting 
down amongst the bushes to iiide 
^ itself, fo* it IS very fearful. Hie" 

* » 

Hare is v«ry innocent and gentle* 
* Its colour is brown ^ but in couri- 
' tries v^iiich are very cold it tuitis 
' wMte as Inow.. It has a sBtort busbj 

tail ; it? Hp h .partetl, and x-^y ». 

hairy ; and it always moves its lips. 

' Its hind legs are very long, #at it 

iBsy run the -better. The Hare 
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i^ds vpon hetha, said roc^jsaad 
)>ark of young trees, jgreen 
corn an^ sometiines it will creep 

* 

thrpugh the )ie4ge» and .steal into 
the gardens, tp .^t pinks and a little 
parsley j ,ap4 it loves .to .play a^d 
skip .abtout hy .flwpnrjj^t, -s^nd to 
.bite ijfie teodi^r ljl^4^,of.gi;as9 when 
.the dew i«,upo{i. tj»ep ^ but in the 
dayttime it bleeps in .ijts form, 
sleeps ,with its ,.eyes open, ,beqa.iu»e 
it is very fear^l.;^nd t^iiid, jand 
when it .bea^s l^e least noise it 
starts aad pricks jip .its |ar^e . eafs. 



9 

And when the huntsman sounds las 
hoxih a^nd the poor harmless Hare 
hears tlxe Dogs comings then it runs 
away very swiftly straight forward, 
stretching its legs, and leaves theiu 

■ 

all behhid. But the Dogs pursue 
her, and she grows tired, and 
cannot run so fast as at first. Then 
she doubles, and turns, and runs 
tack to her fo:;;:, that tin; hounds 
may not find her ; but tliey run 
with tlieir noses to the grounc!, 
smelling till they liave foiind hex, 
out. So whetl she has run five or 
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Six milesj at last she stop£i mi 
panis for breath/ and can run no 
furtberk Then the hounds com& 
up, and tear jier, and kijil her; 
^hen when ^e is dea^* her littl^ 
Umb?, which pioved §o fast, gfQ^ 
avpte siifi^ ai}d cannoi move at all^ 
^ snail coul4 go jfaste^ t^ian a hare 

■ * 

yfb.en it is de^d ; and its ppor littlel 

« 

% 

Jip9j:t diat Veat so quick, is quit^ 
3^4 cold,; and its round full 

* 

' eyes iije dull and dim i ,9iid jts soft 



fii^ry skin is all torp atj 





1 













J.t is g<:>od for nothing dqw but to 
}bb roasted. i [ 



Ail i)irds that swim in the water 
are web-footed. Their toes are 
Joined together hy a Bkiti thii;t gron^ 
between tbein ; that h being well- 
footed $ and it -helps l3ie birds to 
«Mm We|l) f«c tiien thek feet are 
l&e the ^as of a -fi^b* 

Tbe -Slran says'fiay name is Swan: 
i am a large bifdy larger that a 
goose. My bill is red, but the sidea 
ff it ar^ \3^ai6k, ^ I l^e.i|p^pk 
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' tbout my eyfts. My legs are dusky, 

» . 

but my feet afe red^ and I «m 
web-footed. My* bo3y it ,all whit^ 
as white as «dow,' and very beauti- 

fui> J have 'ft very long neckr,. I 

live in rivers and lakes. I eat 

1 ♦ 

plants that grow in th& water, aad 

■ 

6ce4s> aad little iqsectSf and snails. 
I do not look pretty whea I walk 
upon tlie groiind, for I cannot walk 
well at all ; .but when I am in the 

I 

water, ^wijmfiWg smoothly along, 

» « 

archijTg ray long neck, and dip- 

■•^ii^ nyr white breJi^ witU wbipb 



I make way through the water; I 
am the most gracdfid of all birdst 
I build mjr nest ia a little i^afid 
snaoBgst the reeds and rushes^ -I 
make dt of . sticks and long gi*ass : 

■ 

It is very large jtiui high* Then I 

* lay my eggs^ vt^hich are white) and 

very large, larger a great deal * than 

a goose'^s egg ; and I sit upon 

them for two months ; then they 

are hatched, and my young ones 

"t 

come out* They are called cygnets. 
They are not white at first, but 

a 

greyish. If any body was to come 
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•esr me when 'I 'stm in mj wiS9$ 
rnttiog upoin tiiy ^^^s, or wben J 
hftve my y Oui)g 4D>Bes, I > «hauid 
it him;; for X am very lierce 4;^ 
. defend my .young : • and if. y^u were 
to -^come to take them away, X 
should beat .you down with mf 
strong piuiooy and .perhaps . break 
your surm« -I liv« a very fgto^ 

• • > 




The Sun says. My name is Svin, 
I am very bright,. I rise in the east; 
and when I rise then it is day. I 
J»ok in at your^window with «y 
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bright golden eye» and tell yon 
\vhea It is tiihe to get up-, and I 
iay. Sluggard, get up s I do 'not 

Hutie fbr ym to lie in y<mr b^d and 

* 

'ileep, but I shine fbr y6\i to get np 
and work, and read, and walk 
aboiit. I am a great traveller, I 
travel all over the sky ; I n^v'er 
stop, and I never am tiJed. I have 

!a croWn apaa 'My It^d of In^ht 
be&ms, 'aftd I -send forth ihy 'i«ys 
every where. 'I -^Mifte upon -tiie 
■ trees and the -houses, «nd i^iMi the 
, '"Water ; and e very thing looks spark- 

« 
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upon it. I give you light,. &nd I 
^ive , you heat^ for I make it warm* 
I make the fruit ripen, and the corn 
ripen. If I did not shine upon the 
field? and upon the gardens^ nothing 

► 

would grow. I am up veiy high in 
the sky, higher than all trees, higher 
than the cloudsy higher than every 
thing. . I am a great way off. If I 
were to come nearer you* I should 
scorch you to death, aa^ I should 
•burn ujpk the grass, ipr J am all made 
of hot glowing £re. I have been 
in the sky a great while. Four 
years ago thert was no Charles; 

» • 
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* « 

Charles ^fls not alive tii^n, t>iit 



ihete \^a£i ji Suiii I in tliie akj 
bef<Mre papa and mamma were alive# 
a ^esA many iohg yearis ago $ 
t ata not grotirn old yet. Some- 

» 

times i take off my crown 6f bright 
rays, and wYap up my head in tliiii 
isilvery cloucl's, and theh ybti may 



look at kne ) biit wlieh thex^ are no 
douds, and I shine with aU my 
brightness at noon-day, you cannot 
look at me« for X should d^iziele your 
eyes, and make you blind. Only 
the Eagle can look at mk then : the 
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Eagle with Iiis strong piercing eye 

a. * 

can gaze upon me always* And 
. ,wheii I am going to rise in the 
morning and make it day, the Lark 
£ies up in the sky .to meet me^ and 

# 

siii^s Stweetly iu the air^ and the. 

« 

Cock cf ows loud to tell every body 
tbat I am coming : but the Owl and 
the Bat fly away when they sec me, 
Imd hide tbemselvesi in old walls and 
.JioUow trees: and the Lion and- the 
Tiger go into their dens and caves^ 
ivhere they sleep sdl tlte day. I 
shine iu places. I shine in £q« 
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g^iind and in France, and in Spaioy 
and all pver the eartii. I am the 

• • « 

most beautiful and glorious creature 
that can be in the whole 

world. 

» * 

The Moon says. My name is 
Moon ^ I shine to give you light ia 
, the night when the sun is set. I 
am very beautiful and wiiite like 
silver. You may look at me ;tlways, 
for I am not so bright as to dazze 

r 

your eyes, and I never scorch you# 

» r 

I am n^ild and gentle.-. I let evgn 
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the little glow»worras shine, whicfe 
ttre quite dark bj daj. The start 
shine all rouild me, but I am larger' 

■ 

stud brighter tlank llie Mars, and X 
look like a krge peaii amongst a 
gteat many small sparkling dia^' 

jmmdMm When you are Asleep I 

J** 

sltine Uicough your curtains with 

my gentle beains, and I say, Sleeip 

OQ) poor little tired boy, I will not 

disturb you. I^^he nightdf^ale skga 

♦» 

lo me, who siags better than all the 
i)irds of the air. She sits upon a 

* 

Iborn and meljodiousJy aH 
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